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Mail Bag 
This one goes out to you ... CF Miley 
In the March 10 , 2004 , Other Press, CF Miley wrote 
in his Canucks Corner (regarding the Canucks -
Avalanche game of March 3) : "This was the first meet-
ing since Steve Moore concussed Markus Naslund with 
a crushing elbow on February 16. The only fireworks 
that materialized for this one came in the form of 
swirling red goal lights . Payback will have to wait 
until the two-points aren't quite so important." [The 
last sentence' s emphasis is mine .} We all know what 
happened the very next game . 
In a sentence , CF has encapsulated exactly why the 
NHL gave such a stiff suspension of Todd Bertuzzi and 
why it also fined the Canucks $250 , 000. It wasn't the 
act of violence that got Bertuzzi suspended, so much 
as the culture exemplified in CF' s comments . I feel 
that Bertuzzi' s suspension was mostly fair. 
In my opinion , in order to make the ruling com-
pletely fair the NHL would have also added the fol-
lowing : a symbolic $100 fine to each player from the 
Vancouver and Colorado teams (for their direct com-
plicity in the ugly incident) , a symbolic $1000 fine 
to every team in the NHL (for their complicity in 
encouraging the culture that really caused the ugly 
incident), and then that money should have been used 
to buy a small mirror for each and every NHL fan and 
hockey journalist across the continent (so they can 
have a good look for who else might have had a hand 
in knocking out Steve Moore) . 
I would also recommend a full-length mirror for 
Gary Bettman , but I understand every time he looks 
into a mirror it breaks anyway . 
Mike F . 
Summer Camp -Jobs in the U.S.A. 
lakeside Residential Girls Camp In Maine • Visas Arra1t ed 
Counselors: Combined childcarefteaching. Must be able to teach or lead one or more 
of the following activities: gymnastics, tennis, swim, sail, canoe, water ski, arts 
(including stained glass, sewing, jewelry, wood, photo), dance, music, theatre, archery, 
wilderness trips, field sports, equestrian. 
Service Workers: including openings for kitchen, laundry, housekeeping, secretaries, 
maintenance & grounds, and kitchen supervisor. 
Non-smokers. June 18 to August 25. Attractive salary (US) plus travel allowance. 
To Apply: Applications and photo gallery are available on our website: 
www.kippewa .com or contact us at the numbers listed below for a staff 
brochure. 
Kippewa, Box 340, Westwood, Massachusetts, 02090-0340, U.S.A. 
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The Other Press is Douglas College's 
auronomous student newspaper. 
The Other Press is run as a collective and is 
published weekly during the fall and winter 
semesters, and monthly (as a magazine) during 
the summer. 
We receive our funding from a student levy 
collected every semester at registration, and from 
local and national advertising revenue. The 
Other Press is a member of the Canadian 
University Press (CUP), a cooperative of student 
newspapers from across Canada. We adhere to 
CUP's Statement of Common Principles and 
Code of Ethics-except when it suits us not ro. 
The Other Press reserves the right to choose 
what to publish, and will not publish material 
that is racist, sexist, or homophobic. Submissions 
may be edited for clarity and brevity if necessary. 
All images are copyright to their respective 
owners. 
• http://www.otherpress.ca 
march 17, 2004 
From The Editor 
So, we are upon St. Patrick's Day. I can hard-
ly believe it myself. I decided to look up some 
stuff about what the day means and how it 
came about. Unfortunately along the away a 
link to trace your last name to your Irish 
ancestors sidetracked me. Boy was I excited 
but then I reached the inevitable recourse of 
for only $6.95 and I could have all the infor-
mation I ever dreamed of emailed to me. 
Instead I decided to ask my dad. He knew 
nothing. Then I asked my grandma and she 
has vivid memories or "tales" as we like to call 
them. There was mention of a book with all 
the pertinent information I desired but said 
book is unable to be located at this time. I was 
kind of sad that I didn't really get to find out 
anything about my Irish and Welsh ancestry. 
My mother is adopted so I don't know my 
family history on her side at all-a pack of 
wolves for all I know. 
All I know is that I carry various Irish and 
Welsh traits, including my name. Kerry is 
Irish and Evans is Welsh. I want to have more 
of a connection to my background. I am jeal-
ous of the people that know who and where 
they came from. I hope that one day my 
grandma digs up that book or maybe I will 
pitch in the low payment of $6.95 and have it 
all emailed to me, which, of course, I find 
incredibly to believe. 
Upon this St. Patrick's Day I will wear my 
eyes of green but I refuse to take the entire day 
off, as I hear some St. Patrick's Day fanatics 
do, to drink in a crowded pub. While I appre-
ciate the tradition and am always looking for 
an excuse to kick back and enjoy some green 
beer and conversation, I have looming scien-
tific answers to come up with and a future to 
plan. However, some of the best-laid plans 
surely have come from the conversations in a 
smoky unemployment-cesspool local bar. 
If I am not in the Other Press office, look 
for me down at the Met on Columbia Street 
because I may just feel the need to support 
their St. Patry's Day celebrations and get to the 
bottom of how I got left out of the "luck of 
the Irish" scheme. 
Kerry Evans 
Managing Editor 
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The Other Press Submission Guidelines News Kelly Parry: kelly-parry@telus.net 
The weekly deadline for submissions is Wednesday for 
publication the following Wednesday. Letters to the 
Editor, vacant sections, and "time sensitive" articles (week-
end news, sports, and cultural reviews) will be accepted 
until Saturday noon and can be submitted to the editor at: 
the_editor57@hotmail.com 
All other submissions should be forwarded to the 
appropriate section editor. Please include your name, 
phone number/email address, the word count, and submit 
via email as an MS Word.doc attachment to the 
attention of the appropriate editor. 
Opinions Kali Thurber: opiniomubmit@hotmail.com 
Culture Amanda Aikman: submit_to_culture@yahoo.ca 
Features Barbara K. Adamski: adamski@telus.net 
Sports Adam Gordon: dcsportseditor@yahoo.ca 
David Lam Kim Meier: nocontrolling@hotmail.com 
Representative 
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Bill C-9 Betrayal or Benefit 
-What Would Bono Think? 
Lynn Paus 
OP Contributor 
Canada has gained a reputation as a 
world leader in supporring the 
needs of developing counrries by 
commitring hundreds of millions 
of dollars in aid, investment, and 
development ro Third World coun-
tries in an effort ro fight rhe spread 
of HIV/AIDS, TB, and Malaria. 
Cana<fa's commirmenr and rrack 
record on behalf of rhe rhird-world 
has drawn rhe respect and rhe inter-
est of orher countries and individu-
als dedicated ro helping rhe people 
living in developing countries. Even 
Irish rock star Bono praised Canada 
for being an example to orher coun-
tries in how ro make a difference 
rhrough foreign aid. 
These diseases and other public 
health problems cause immense 
suffering and jeopardize economic 
development in many Third World 
counrries. 
Canada's Research-Based Pharma-
ceutical Companies (Rx&D) who 
are supporring Bill C-9 (which 
includes amendments to rhe Patenr 
Act and rhe Food and Drugs Act) 
are at odds wirh rhe Medecins Sans 
Frontieres/Doctors Wirhout Borders 
Canada (MSF) and rhe Canadian 
HIV/AIDS Legal Network who 
claim rhat Bill C-9 is a berrayal of 
patients in developing counrries. 
Rx&D, rhe national association 
of pharmaceutical companies, repre-
sents more rhan 23,000 Canadians 
who work for some 55-member 
companies. These member compa-
nies share a single primary objective: 
to discover new medicines. Rx&D 
is supporting rhe amendments our-
lined in Bill C-9, believing the 
legislation will allow for safe, 
legal, and efficient distribution of 
So, what would Bono rhink of 
Canada now rhat conflict has raised 
its ugly head over Bill C-9? Bill C-9 
proposes changes ro Canadian drug 
and patent laws, making it easier 
for developing countries to obtain 
less-expensive versions of patented 
pharmaceutical products needed to 
treat HIV/AIDS, TB, and malaria. 
"Show Us Your Canada" 
Toyota Photo Contest 
Lisa Terepocki 
OP Contributor 
Amateur shunerbugs were 
happy to hear rhat last monrh, 
Toyota Canada Inc. invited all 
Canadians to participate in a 
"Show Us Your Canada" photo 
competition. At a presentation 
of Canada's plans for the 
2005 World Exposition, 
Toyota Canada's President 
Ken Tomikawa announced rhe 
contest. 
The contest will highlight 
Canada's diversity on borh nat-
ural and cultural levels, and 
will be a chance for all 
Canadians to partake in Expo 
2005, which will take place in 
Aichi, Japan . 
The 13 winning photos-
one from each province and 
territory-will be displayed in 
the Canadian Pavilion, and 
each winner will receive an all-
expenses-paid trip for two to 
Expo 2005. The chosen photos 
will also be printed in a com-
memorative book presented by 
rhe Canadian Government to 
dignitaries visiting Canada's 
pavilion and embassy. Any 
winners who are Toyota owners 
will also receive an additional 
prize. 
"This photography competi-
tion is a wonderful way to cel-
ebrate rhe vision individual 
Canadians have of rhe natural 
and cultural diversity that 
Page 4 
makes Canada great," said Ken 
Tomikawa. "As a corporate cit-
izen, Toyota is proud to sup-
port Canada's involvement in 
rhe World Exposition, which 
promotes a global community 
spirit while affirming the 
unique value of individuals, 
groups and nations." 
The goal of next year's 
Exposition is to link cultures 
around rhe rheme of Nature's 
Wisdom. From that core 
rheme, Canada's participation 
will concentrate on the 
Wisdom of Diversity, celebrat-
ing rhe country as one rhat 
respects, protects and promotes 
environmental and cultural 
variety. Expo 2005 will be an 
excellenr way to showcase 
Canada's attributes to an esti-
mated 15 million visitors 
between March 25 and 
September 25, 2005. 
"Show Us Your Canada" 
photo submissions will be 
accepted from March 1 to 
August 31, 2004. In rhe first 
round of judging, 500 photos 
will be selected. A second panel 
of judges will rhen determine 
rhe 13 winning images. 
Winners will be announced on 
October 8. For more informa-
tion on submining photos, 
visit: 
<www.showusyourcanada.ca>. 
• http://www.otherpress.ca 
affordable medicines. They hope rhe 
bill will protect rhe pharmaceutical 
companies' intellectual property by 
ensuring rhat patentees receive fair 
notice of a generic manufacturer's 
intention to supply, as well as 
the opportunity to negotiate a 
voluntary licence before a compul-
sory licence is issued to rhe generic 
manufacturer. 
Speaking on behalf of Rx&D, 
Jean Frans;oise Leprince, President 
of Aventis Pharma Inc., said, "Since 
the beginning of this legislative 
process, we have all shared a com-
mon objective-to provide safe, 
affordable medicines to countries 
and people in need and to do so as 
quickly as possible. In rhis context, 
we call on all parties involved to 
leave politics aside and stand united 
to help rhose who are desperately 
looking to us for assistance." 
Doctors Wirhout Borders and rhe 
HIV I AIDS Legal Network were 
quick to point out rhat Bill C-9 has 
rhe potenrial to alleviate great suffer-
ing and save many lives, however, 
they also claim rhat this objective 
will be undermined unless flaws cur-
rently found in rhe Bill are fixed. 
They fear rhat Bill C-9 will result in: 
• Guerrilla takeovers where brand-
name companies scoop conrracts 
which generic drug makers have 
negotiated, rhereby blocking generic 
producers from getting licences to 
supply cheaper medicines. 
• A limited list of pharmaceutical 
products-for example, many for 
rhe AIDS drugs currently used in 
Canada are not even on rhe list, nor 
are many other drugs frequently 
needed in developing countries. 
• The exclusion of non-WTO coun-
tries rhat also face public healrh 
problems, high poverty rates, and 
little access to medicines. 
• Failure to allow generic companies 
to contract directly wirh non-gov-
ernmental organizations that are 
critical providers of healrh care in 
many developing countries. 
Speaking on behalf of Doctors 
march 17, 2004 
Wirhout Borders, Rachel Kiddell-
Monroe said, "This legislation is a 
betrayal of people living in develop-
ing counrries. Experience shows 
rhat rhe only way to get cheaper 
medicines is to ensure competition 
between pharmaceutical companies 
and generic drug producers. The 
Canadian law destroys any chance of 
competition. And wirh it, rhe hopes 
of people desperately in need of life 
saving treatment." 
Enabling access to essential medi-
cines for rhose in need must be part 
of rhe overall goal of advancing 
global healrh and human rights. 
Canada's reputation as a world-
leader in rheir support of rhis goal is 
currently hanging in rhe balance as 
rhe struggle over Bill C-9 delays 
the passing of this legislation. 
Unfortunately, while rhe pharma-
ceutical companies, rhe politicians, 
and rhe activists step up to duke-
it-out over Bill C-9, rhe world's 
poorest countries will just have 
to wait. 
TAX TIP-
Fun for the 
kids means 
funds for 
you 
OTTAWA, March 9 /CNW/-If 
you enroll your child in daycare, 
summer camp, boarding school, or a 
sports school, you may be able to 
claim your expenses for these activi-
ties on your income tax return. To 
qualifY, you must have incurred the 
expenses in order to work or attend 
school. When rhere are two parents, 
rhe parent wirh rhe lower net income 
usually has to make rhe claim. 
If your child is under rhe age of 
seven and you qualifY, you may be 
able ro claim up to $7,000 a year. For 
each child over rhe age of seven but 
under rhe age of sixteen, you may be 
able to claim up to $4,000. There is 
no age limit for a disabled child and 
you may be able to claim up to 
$10,000. 
Visit rhe website for more infor-
mation: <htrp:/ /www.ccra.gc.ca/iis> 
and select "C" from rhe drop down 
menu for child care expense. 
march 17, 2004 
Where Di 
All the 
Common 
Nighthawks 
Go? 
Catherine Jones 
OP Contriubtor 
The common nighthawk tsn r so 
common anymore, and that's just 
one of many species of Fraser Valley 
birds that are under threat of extinc-
tion. Thankfully, however, there are 
people like Kevin Bell of the Wild 
Bird Trust dedicaring their rime and 
knowledge ro helping save these 
birds. 
On Wednesday, March 17, Kevin 
Bell, former Manager and Chief 
Naruralisr of rhe Lynn Canyon 
Ecology Centre, will give a presenta-
tion on the ropic ofThrearened Bird 
Species in the Fraser Valley as parr of 
the annual Speaker Series presented 
by the Fraser River Discovery 
Centre Sociery and Douglas College 
Insrirure of Urban Ecology. 
Bell's presentation will begin at 
6:30pm ar rhe Fraser River 
Discovery Cenrre, 788 Quayside 
Drive, New Westminster, BC (adja-
cent ro the Westminster Quay 
Public Marker). Admission is by 
donarion, with a suggested amount 
of $5. Coffee and refreshments will 
be served. 
Ross Vennesland, of rhe BC 
Ministry of Water, Land, and Air 
Protection, will wind-up the series 
on April 21 with a Tale of Herons, 
Salamanders, Orchids, and Shrews. 
For more information on the 
Speaker Series, please contact the 
Fraser River Discovery Centre ar 
604.521.8401 or email ar 
info@fraserriverdiscovery.org. 
You've Got to Have FRIENDS 
Kelly Parry 
News Editor 
Maple Ridge-Pin Meadows, 
Coquidam, and Delra school dis-
rricrs will rake parr in a new 
$55,000 pilot program designed ro 
help reduce the risk of anxiery disor-
ders among BC's schoolchild. 
The pilot program, called 
FRIENDS, is an early intervention 
and prevenrion program that was 
developed in Australian for grade 
four and five srudents. Teachers, 
educators, and counselors are 
rrained ro identify children with 
anxiery disorders and deliver the 
program in cooperation with child 
and youth mental health clinicians. 
Ir's estimated that almost 65,000 
srudents in BC schools suffer from 
some form of anxiery disorder. 
Children suffering with anxiery dis-
orders may become socially isolated, 
ofren refusing ro go to school. Many 
develop eating disorders or use 
drugs and alcohol to reduce the level 
of anxiery they feel. The long-term 
effects of untreated anxiery disorder 
could resulr in lower education lev-
els, unstable employment, and other 
menral health issues such as clinical 
depression, eating disorders, and 
panic disorders. 
In addition ro the proper medical 
rrearment, FRIENDS intends ro 
help children with the environmen-
tal causes of this disorder. Through 
the program children gain skills 
such as: 
• Dealing with difficult situarions 
• Recognizing rhe signs of anxiery 
• Relaxation techniques 
• Positive thinking 
• Problem solving 
• Emotional resilience 
• Using peer supporr 
• Conflict resolution 
Australian numbers reporr that 
80 percent of children who com-
plete the FRIENDS program no 
longer display signs of anxiery disor-
der. Emorional and social develop-
ment are imporranr building blocks 
for student achievement. Children 
who feel good about themselves and 
their accomplishments are more 
likely to achieve in school and then 
further on in life. 
If the pilot programs are success-
ful, rhey could be implemented 
province-wide as early as . fall 2004. 
The program is parr of the Child 
and Youth Mental Health Plan and 
is being delivered in partnership 
with the Ministry of Education. 
Vote for the Greatest Canadian 
Kelly Parry 
News Editor 
CBC television is on the hum 
for the greatest Canadian of all 
rime. From April 5 through May 
14, 2004, CBC will collect the 
votes from Canadians and pit 
the rop ren Canadians against 
one another in a series of inno~ 
varive and enrerraining pro-
grams scheduled for Fall 2004. 
In a press release issued last 
week, Slawko Klymkiw, execu-
tive direcror of nerwork pro-
gramming said, "The Greatest 
Canadian is a terrific program 
concept--entertaining, irrever-
ent, and thought-provoking-
one rhar reinforces CBC 
Television's connection with 
Canadians, and links Canadians 
with their culrure and heritage 
in a unique and exciting way. Ir 
will ignite a lively debate among 
Canadians-in the workplace, 
around the dinner table, in the 
classrooms-about who our 
heroes are, what they've achieved 
and what it means ro be a Grear 
Canadian." 
Inspired by a BBC Two spe-
cial rhar named Winston 
Churchill as the Greatest Briron, 
the series will run for five weeks 
and present "ten high-profile 
advocates" arguing the case for 
their chosen nominee. Viewers 
will be able ro vote throughout 
the series by roll-free phone and 
through the CBC website. A 
rwo-parr finale will reveal the 
Greatest Canadian. 
Mark Srarowics, the show's 
producer, believes rhar 
Canadians are ready to debate 
their heroes and seek our what it 
means ro be an outstanding 
Canadian. Srarowics says, "This 
project is as much a celebration 
of the diversiry of opinions in 
this country as i r is a search for 
The Greatest Canadian." 
To be eligible for the honour, 
the nominee must be a person, 
(nor a group, animal, or ficti-
rious character), Canadian-born, 
and be someone who has made a 
significant contribution ro rhe 
country. 
You can find our more about 
the show and irs nomination 
process ar the program's website 
ar <www.cbc.ca/grearest>. 
Happy St. 
Patricks Day! 
From 
The Other Press 
http://www.otherpress.ca 
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®Opinions 
the other press • 
The 2004 Pearls launch was a new 
experience for me, and it spawned a 
landslide of reflection on the subject 
of}writers, and their public personas. 
As a grateful receiver of the 
Recognition of Merit certificate for 
the Maurice Hodgson Memorial 
Award, I attended the launch, not in 
a state of grace, but anxiety. 
The abundance of well-spoken 
writers who read at the event forced 
me to wonder-must one be a gra-
cious public speaker to be a success-
ful writer? Surely there are numer-
ous examples of famous writers who 
would rather have a slap in the face 
to holding a microphone in their 
hands. Where would the world be 
without the likes of the notorious 
hermits-Thomas Pynchon, or J.D. 
Salinger? Considering this is coming 
from the girl whose only words for 
the audience in accepting the certifi-
cate were loud mumblings of, 
"Thank you, thank you," perhaps 
this is a biased view. 
But the question remains and 
continues to plague me throughout 
the days and into my nights. The 
stereotype of the withdrawn writer, 
so introverted and antisocial that 
complete isolation is their only 
choice, doesn't really even apply 
anymore. And frankly, I miss this 
methodical role-without it I'm 
lonely. At a journalism conference I 
attended this winter I found the 
same sad news. Expecting a hotel 
full of pale-skinned, black-clad cor-
ner dwellers, I was shocked to find 
just the opposite. The place was 
jam-packed with bright colours and 
practically spilling over with the 
boisterous screams of budding writ-
ers. It seems this art has been taken 
over by a collection of loud-
mouthed exhibitionists. 
I shouldn't downplay others' 
extroverted abilities because of my 
own inability to converse, but for a 
career that entails long hours alone, 
it sure does attract a lot of actors. 
And that's just the thing-at one 
time I think it made sense for the 
quiet, shy type to become a writer, 
because that was the best avenue to 
express their opinions. Isn't that one 
of the main reasons that people 
become writers-because they can't 
voice their intelligence through 
their mouths, and instead rely on 
the page for their expression? From 
my recent experiences with instantly 
articulate and never nervous writers, 
I suppose that I am wrong. So to 
anyone who happened to witness 
my embarrassing moment at the 
Pearls launch, frozen indefinitely 
with nothing to say, and a crowd 
before me-l apologize for my con-
fusion, I thought it would be a room 
full of anxious writers. 
Rali thurber • opinionsubmit@hotmail.com 
-out and About in Vancouver 
Kali Thurber 
Opinions Editor 
Now that the days are warmer and 
the idea of going out for a walk on 
the town isn't necessarily the sugges-
tion of a lunatic, the need for out-
door entertainment is present. 
Vancouver has many exciting out-
door adventures to offer, but the 
most enticing is that of public art. 
Vancouver is the home of a variety 
of diverse artistic pieces that are free 
for the looking-right there in pub-
lic space. We even have a Vancouver 
Public Art Program whose main 
intent is "to provide for the creation 
of art that express the spirit, values, 
visions and poetry of place that col-
lectively define Vancouver." This 
program grams all of those in 
Vancouver an excellent opportunity 
to observe, analyze, and downright 
enjoy the virtuosity that our city 
encourages. Following is an exclu-
sive agglomeration of my own per-
sonal favorite public art pieces. 
Paradise and Coyote 
Placed in English Bay, this open-
ended vista bestows a romantic view 
of the ocean upon its inhabitant and 
houses them in a steel strucrure full 
of laser-cut shooting stars. The 
Coyote sits on top in a rather listless 
fashion, staring out to sea. Created 
by John McEwen for the third 
Vancouver International Sculpture 
Project, this is a piece that invites 
you to stand inside and gaze at the 
water that rushes up the rocks. 
Primary No 9 
This abstract arrangement of 
brightly coloured simple shapes is 
sandwiched berween the Law 
Courts and the Vancouver Art 
Gallery. It's homogeneity borders on 
enduring and immarure-though 
I'm listing it as one of my favorites, 
it strikes me as an art piece that was 
approved because its creator was one 
of the lawyers' wives. And it begs for 
the question to be answered-are 
there eight more of these guileless 
structures out there? But perhaps 
this is what I enjoy about it-
Primary No 9 forces me to wonder. 
Untitled 
These snazzy stairs are located near 
Trout Lake, at the corner of 
Broadway and Victoria Drive. They 
are untitled and absent of the artists 
name-for this I commemorate the 
artist. Whoever did this backbreak-
ing work did it for the people, not 
for their own namesake. The stairs 
lure me into my childhood juvenes-
cence, insisting I climb up and 
down them for no apparent pur-
pose. And I'm not the only one-1 
observed a few elderly women srum-
bling up and down them before I 
did it. 
Primary No 9 
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Collected Money Dispersed 
To be honest, this isn't the real tide 
of this, I'm not even sure if this is 
meant to be a piece of art, but I 
think it's brilliant. This is a covering 
over a manhole across from the 
Burrard SkyTrain station. Nobody 
seems to have even an inkling of an 
idea of how it got there or who 
did it, so if you know, or did it 
yourself, by golly come forward! 
In one of the richest parts of down-
town, the words have a gloomy 
feel to them. The best way to 
appreciate this piece is to stand 
across the street and watch people 
notice it. Many don't see it at 
all, busy staring straight ahead, 
while others stand there captivated 
for a moment before going on with 
their day. 
march 17, 2004 
Primary No 9 
Stairs 
Also in English Bay, this is above all 
my preferred piece of public an in 
Vancouver. Lynn Chadwick sculpt-
ed these women on the stairs out of 
Bronze, in 1991. They remind me 
of the tattoos of plug-ins and bar-
codes present on many bodies that 
speak of the mechanism of today's 
society. There's almost something 
degrading about the triangular 
heads on these women, but the fact 
that it makes me ponder hikes the 
appreciation factor right up. I found 
myself intrigued in the material that 
they're made of, and reached out to 
touch one. Lucky for me there was 
nobody else with a camera around, 
when I realized what it would look 
like for me ro be tugging at the skin 
of a lady. 
Stairs 
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In The Pagoda 
Matthew Little 
OP Contributor 
Misfortune 
A Chinese farmer's neighbours 
came over to offer him their sym-
pathy after his horse ran away. ''I'm 
not so sure it's a misfortune," said 
the farmer. The neighbours left, 
shaking their heads. 
The next day, the farmer's horse 
returned, and three wild horses 
Paparazzi 
Angela Blattmann 
OP Photographer 
Name: Colin 
Age: 21 
Program at Douglas 
College: I'm going into the-
atre. 
Last CD in your stereo? 
Thpac, Resurrection 
Say you're about to jump off 
a building. What's the last 
thing that you yell? 
Oh Shit! 
If you could play any char-
acter in any play or movie, 
who would you do? 
Maximus in Gladiator 
What would you use to chop 
offsomeone's head if you 
were playing that role? 
The biggest sword I could 
find. 
If you could be any 
wrestling character, who 
would you be? 
The Rock, I'm all over those 
facial expressions of his. 
came home with him. The neigh-
bours returned to congratulate the 
farmer on his good fortune. ''I'm 
not certain that it is good fortune," 
replied the farmer. The neighbours 
left, more bemused than before. 
Later that week, the farmer's son 
broke his leg trying to train one of 
the new horses, and the neighbours 
came by to offer condolences. ''I'm 
not sure this is a misfortune," said 
the farmer again. The neighbours 
left, discussing the man's mental 
state among themselves. 
The next day, the emperor came 
through, gathering up young men 
to be in his army. They bypassed 
the farmer's son, since he had a 
broken leg. 
Carrying the Woman 
Two monks were travelling. They 
came to a ford of a stream that was 
running high, and the current was 
strong and frightening looking. An 
attractive young lady was standing 
at the ford, looking nervous. 
She clearly was afraid to cross, 
but had an important reason to go. 
Without a word, the older of the 
two monks lifted her in his arms 
and waded across the stream, and 
placed her safely on the far bank. 
The younger monk looked 
shocked at this action, but kept his 
silence for quite some number of 
miles as they continued their jour-
ney. Finally, he blurted out "You 
know that it is against the rules of 
our order to have any contact with 
women. How could you do that?" 
The older monk replied "I put 
her down when I reached the other 
side of the river. You, on the other 
hand, have been carrying her this 
whole way." 
<www.webtapestries.combrad 
stories.htmb 
Name: Nadia 
Age: 16. No, 23. No, 24. 
Program at Douglas College: 
Corrections 
Last CD in your stereo? 
Cat Power, Moon Picks 
If you could suddenly play one 
instrument, which would it be? 
Oh it would be saxophone for sure. 
If you owned your own Drive-In 
movie theatre, what would you play 
as a triple feature? 
Well I have the perfect double fea-
ture: Heathers and Pump up the 
Volume. Honestly no movie could 
ever top Pump up the Volume. 
If Stan Lee wanted to make a 
comic about you, what would your 
superpower be? 
l would breathe underwater, 
because nobody's down there! 
Actually Aquaman is. 
Oh damn. Okay I'll change my 
answer. . . 
No! If you were very ill and had to 
accept an organ transplant from 
Bill Murray, Chevy Chase, or 
Jacques Cousteau (who can also 
breathe underwater), which would 
it be? 
Considering that they 're all men, I 
think it depends on the organ ... plus 
Jacques is dead. For sure not Chevy 
Chase. Okay, I'll say Bill Murray. 
http://www.otherpress.ca 
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DThird egree 
Angela Blattmann 
OP Photographer 
What are you asking the 
Leprechaun for this St. 
Patrick's Day? 
Name: Su Yeon 
Answer: I'd want to be accept-
ed to the school that I'm 
applying to in Ontario! 
Name: Josh 
Answer: A good job, so 
that I don't have to go to 
school. And tons of cash. 
Name: H 
Answer: To reduce interna-
tional tuition fees. 
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~~Science 
~~Matters 
Honesty Takes A Backseat To 
Our Relentless Pursuit Of More 
David Suzuki 
David Suzuki Foundation 
Corporare scan-
dals , polirical 
scandals, jour-
nalisrs fabricaring swries, 
researchers fudging clara-
does ~yone ever rell me [fum 
anymore? 
h cenainly seems w have 
suffered of !are. From rhe 
Bush adminisrrarion's appar-
endy myrhical weapons of 
mass desnucrion ro New York 
Times reponer Jayson Blair's 
confessions of having invem-
ed sources, rhe rrurh has 
become a casual ry of our fasr-
moving 24/7 culrure. 
Cenainly, ir's srill our mere, 
bur more and more ofren ir 
seems rhar whar we are 
accepring is a srripped-down 
racing version of me rrum-a 
low-carb uum lire, if you will. 
We jusr seem ro be roo busy 
ro look for me moughd'ul, 
, challenging answers mar are 
more accurare and more hon-
es[. Insread, we are obsessed 
wim "me laresr ming," be ir a 
rechnological gizmo, scienrific 
breakmrough or fad. We wanr 
me honesr clomes. We rrusr 
me laresr dier, me laresr news, 
and rhe laresr uend. The 
world is a confusing place, 
and we wanr quick answers-
me sim pier me bener. 
Sciemisrs are nor immune 
w mis incessanr pressure ro 
make news and make waves. 
Recently, ren of me original 
13 aurhors of a 1998 reporr 
published in me journal, The 
Lancet, rerracred me paper's 
conclusion mat mere was a 
link between autism and me 
childhood combined MMR 
vaccine for measles, mumps, 
and rubella. The original 
reporr made headlines and 
many parents opted nor ro 
vaccinare meir children. Some 
healm experrs are concerned 
mar reduced vaccination rates 
could lead to more outbreaks 
of mese diseases. 
In me March 6 rerraction, 
the ten authors stare, "no 
causal link was established 
between MMR vaccine and 
autism as me data were insuf-
ficient." The UK's medical 
oversight body is also consid-
ering an investigation imo 
charges of conflicr of imeresr 
against one of me authors, 
who at me time was being 
paid by me coumry's legal aid 
board ro investigate whemer 
parents could sue over a possi-
ble connection between 
MMR and autism. 
The MMR reporr isn't me 
only recenr case of quesrion-
able scienrific behavior. A 
recenr reporr from the 
Comminee on Publishing 
Ethics in me UK found 29 
documented infractions over 
one year, ranging from rrying 
ro publish the same "original" 
paper in several differenr jour-
nals, w plagiarism, w 
anempred bribery. One jour-
nal published a paper on me 
effecrs of passive smoking, bur 
did nor disclose mar it had 
been paid for by me robacco 
indus[fy, or mat the author 
had at one time been a lobby-
isr for me indusrry. 
Of course, jusr because me 
robacco indusrry or a biorech-
nology company, or an envi-
ronmenral organization fund-
ed a paper, does not make irs 
conclusions invalid. Bur 
knowing me source of mar 
funding is crucial w me read-
er's abiliry ro judge certain 
assumprions rhe researchers 
may have made. This kind of 
disclosure is essential for any 
honesr inrerpreration of me 
conclusions ro occur. 
Most scienrisrs are honesr, 
as are mosr journalists, doc-
tors and people in general. 
But when a few choose ro step 
over me line, mere seems to 
be no shonage of consumers 
willing to accepr me latesr 
news as gospel. In me 21sr-
century, a new repon or study 
lirerally comes our every 
minure-and with mday's 
media saruration, some news 
oudet, somewhere, will pick ir 
up just as fasr. Reporrers are 
on me job 24 hours a day and 
there's always a deadline 
approaching in some time 
zone. 
Science, technology, and 
culture have never been more 
inrertwined, and our abiliry w 
communicare globally has 
never been so powerful. This 
calls for even more care and 
more diligence because wish-
ful analyses and sloppy inter-
prerations can quickly have 
profound repercussions. They 
can even starr wars. Yer the 
pressure ro succeed and "get 
ahead" has also never been 
greater. The disconnecrion 
between mese two forces cre-
ates a dangerous breeding 
ground for dishonesry and 
sets the stage for situations 
where trum is nor me only 
casualry. 
Take the Nature Challenge 
and learn more ar 
<www.davidsuzuki.org>. 
CF Miley 
OP Contributor 
:4nd you may ask yourself 
Am I right? ... Am I wrong? 
And you may say to yourself 
MY GOD! ... WHAT HAVE I DONE?" 
-David Byrne, The Talking Heads 
Humans will almosr always slow down 
ro see me pain and aftermam of a car 
accidenL If mere is any chance ro actu-
ally see an accident occur, people will 
undoubredly srare en masse. Ask any 
NASCAR fan why mey warch. Ask any 
wrestling fan rhe same quesrion. 
Wrestling is noming if nor a ser of care-
fully designed crashes, creared ro catch 
and hold our anenrion-all set w 
T&A, huge muscles, and loud music. 
Wrescling gives us a fractured mirror 
wim a mousand variarions on our own 
predictable reflection. We love watch-
ing people bleed. We love seeing half-
naked bodies. We want Swne Cold 
Steve Austin w beat me snor out of me 
loud-moumed manager, jusr like we'd 
love w mrash some of me managers 
we've had in our own boring lives. 
Wresrling gives us our own bloodlust in 
me form of premeditared violence from 
which we cannot tear our gaze. Vince 
McMahon has become a billionaire by 
fulfilling our sickest desires, safely con-
tained within a squared circle. 
I was raised on Saturday mornings in 
from of me tube warching Maple Leaf 
Wrestling, Stampede Wresrling, and, 
yes, the WWF. I remember earing enor-
mous bowls of Fruir Loops while Ed 
Whalen called the latest march. I 
remember loving me Junk Yard Dog, 
Kamala me Ugandan Butcher, Ivan 
Putski, and all me omer wrestlers. I 
remember rhe day I learned how to 
apply me figure-four leg lock. I remem-
ber pile driving Jeff Lessard (who was 
four years my junior), and watching his 
body crumple awkwardly w the 
ground. I remember my relief when I 
realized mat I hadn'r broken his neck 
wim my little stunt. That momem, I 
gave up emularing mese superheroes I'd 
seen on TV. I out-grew warching 
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wrestling shortly thereafter-unci! lasr 
Friday night mat is. 
The Ex[feme Canadian Champion-
ship Wrestling (ECCW) had come ro 
New Wesrminster, and I decided ro go. 
Two free rickers for me ECCW show 
ended up in my hands somerime 
Wednesday. By Thursday, I'd decided 
mat rhis was a "musr see," and secured 
a friend ro come along wim me. I 
decided mar if we were going ro go, we 
should go in sryle, and looked high and 
low for two Mexican Wresding masks. 
Unsuccessful in me search, I mrew my 
old "Jason Voorhees-sryle" goalie mask 
in my backpack, along wim a rape 
recorder, a camera, and a pen and paper. 
My buddy and I had a few beers, and 
left ro catch me show. 
What a show it was. The crowd was 
basically split into three groups: ten to 
rhineen year-old kids and meir families, 
a large comingent of adulrs from sever-
al differem group homes, and loud 
moums mere to scream and shake meir 
fists at the wresclers. I talked to a small 
cross-section from each group. I liked 
me folks who were a bit on me slow 
'Tm not a role model, but I have 
played one on television. " 
-Vince McMahon, Owner and 
CEO, World Wrestling Entertainment 
side me besL They seemed to know me 
most about me wresders (and rhe cir-
cuit), and were quite obviously having a 
fantasric time. They knew every 
wrescler's name, every storyline, and the 
smiles on their faces shone like the 
sun itself. 
We saw Scotry Mac take a vicious 
chair shot from Fabio-me guy he's 
wrescling in Cloverdale next week. We 
saw R.A.G.E. batde back w take 
Dropkick Murphy in a "Battle of the 
Big Men." We chanced, yelled, and 
booed our way mrough to me main 
event. Vance Nevada and Disco Fury 
teamed up w face Matt Borne (a 
Hacksaw Jim Duggan look-alike) and 
Moondog Manson in a tag team grudge 
match. Where the grudge was born, I 
do not kngw. What I do know is that I 
donned my hockey mask, moved for-
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ward, and starred screaming like a 
lunatic. 
The mentally challenged people and 
young kids began to stare at me with 
strange expressions on meir faces. It 
finally donned on me mat I was wo 
loud w be "just a fan. " I was too weird 
to not be part of me show. I also real-
ized that me loudmoums beside me 
were suddenly silenr. The mask gave me 
the anonymiry I needed ro let loose and 
be a mtal goof. I began chanting, 
"Moondog, Moondog, Moondog," 
louder and louder. I felt an incredible 
sense of liberation. For fifteen minutes, 
I undersrood me lure of wrestling again. 
Behind my mask, I got imo character-
me character of someone who loves 
wrestling. I believed. Between yelling 
"whooooo," and "kick his ass," I 
returned to my sugary cereal and 
Saturday morning emertainmenL I 
remembered Tito Santana, Big John 
Studd, and Hulk-a-mania. It was an 
almost transcendental experience. 
The match ended wim Mane Borne 
pinning Disco Fury for me win. After a 
few more cheers, we left as me wrestlers 
were passing around the hat, promising 
to "kick some more ass" if me crowd 
would chip in $100. As I pulled off me 
mask, I remembered Jeff Lessard. I 
remembered me sick crunch of his head 
smashing imo the ground. I remem-
bered him just lying mere, not moving 
for seconds mat seemed like hours. I 
remembered the way my own tears 
made me turn away from my buddies, 
embarrassed to be seen crying, and 
rush home. 
The next time I see an accident, 
whether inside a ring or on the road, I 
will not stare. I don't need to see that 
kind of pain or destruction any more 
mese days. Fake tits and fake muscles 
don't do it for me. Screw you, ECCW 
Screw you too, WWF. Screw you and 
your premeditated violence, lame story-
lines, and scantily clad Barbies. The 
next rime I see Jeff Lessard, I'm going to 
tell him I'm sorry. I'm going to tell him 
me lesson I learned mat day at his 
expense-beware of who (or what) you 
emulate in life-you may actually 
become it. Crippling people is not cool. 
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Right Hook Response 
Scott Allan 
OP Contributor 
At Douglas College, like most Canadian 
colleges and universities, the majority of 
students hold political views to the left of 
center. Many of these students do not 
want our school newspaper to publish 
what I often hear referred to as the "right 
wing rants" of columnist].]. McCullough. 
Other students complain about 
McCullough's inaccuracies and argumen-
tative fallacies. Those who find fau lt with 
his writing may ask, "Should our newspa-
per pu9lish McCullough's column?" The 
answer is yes. Despite its unpopularity and 
technical problems, McCullough's column 
is an indispensable part of our school 
newspaper. 
The technical problems m 
McCullough's column, "Right Hook," 
give readers necessary critical thinking 
practice. Students can hone their skills on 
the occasional inaccuracies and frequently 
fallacious arguments. Our culture bom-
bards us with diverse viewpoints, incoher-
ent political statements and worst of all, 
advertising. Without the ability to think 
critically, one can become lost in this maze 
of conflicting information. While classes 
like "Critical Thinking" and 
''Argumentative Essay Writing" teach us 
the basics that we require to navigate a sea 
of rhetoric, poor reasoning, half-truths 
,and outright lies, we still require constant 
practice to keep our critical thinking skills 
in form. Mr. McCullough's column, like 
all argumentative writing, helps to provide 
the necessary experience. 
McCullough's writing also helps to 
ensure that The Other Press supplies its 
readers with a plurality of opinions. This 
plurality is an important element of the 
press of all democratic societies. If our 
school newspaper were to publish only 
writing which supported locally popular 
left wing views, it would risk joining the 
ranks of many major daily newspapers 
worldwide, which, while championing 
objectivity and pluralism, have become a 
medium with a goal. We all have beliefs 
and changes that we would like to see 
implemented; but a free press, while hav-
ing the right to publish anything it wishes, 
should always strive for objectivity. A 
responsible newspaper should publish arti-
cles that are contrary to the views of the 
majority of its readers; this plurality allows 
readers to make intelligent decisions by 
comparing arguments. While individual 
objectivity is difficult to achieve, providing 
a plurality of viewpoints for readers is not. 
The third service provided by 
McCullough's column is that it routinely 
challenges left wing views held unques-
tioningly by too many students. His col-
umn has tested the validity of statements 
such as "all war is unnecessary evil," his 
writing dissects and examines these erro-
neous "truths." Some students choose their 
beliefs based on careful, rational thought. 
Others side with the "popular" viewpoint, 
without pausing to give thought to the rea-
sons for it. All political positions have 
adherents who are unable, or even afraid, 
to question their beliefs. It is a mistake for 
anyone to hold a viewpoint that they can-
not allow to be questioned--only a fool 
accepts beliefs and all that they entail dog-
matically. Arguments should be seen as 
investigations, not as competitions. 
Therefore, when we argue, it is not vic-
tory that should be sought, but truth. A 
wise person should always be confident in 
the reasoning behind their belief, and 
should not fear its examination. 
McCullough's articles, by questioning 
popular opinions and the arguments for 
them, are providing a beneficial service to 
all students. 
Most students fail to recognize the 
importance of "Right Hook." They see it 
as the views of an enemy-this is too bad, 
because his column should be appreciated 
most by those who disagree with it. While 
McCullough's column is unpopular and 
has its problems, it is an invaluable part of 
our school newspaper. 
Cartoon by J.J. McCullough 
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Opinions Are Like ... 
Brandon Ferguson 
OP Contributor 
This is about happy thoughts in sad 
times, when the sadness is still toler-
able, while the sadness still makes 
me laugh. As bad as times may 
sometimes feel, it's still so easy to 
remain upbeat, even in the face of 
some pretty harsh assholes. 
I came across two of them this 
weekend. Both were met while 
delivering papers, for which and you 
!nay call me a putz if you must, but 
frankly I quire enjoy it. It gives me a 
chance to walk around and smile at 
folks, dance in the streets while 
parked illegally, bringing sunshine 
and written word to a bunch of oth-
erwise uninformed people. 
The streets were alive with the 
sounds of orchestrated chaos-a 
mish-mash of humanity, a pinch of 
outer-sanctum, a dash of inner-
dwelling, good music to dance to. 
Hey dude, thanks for the brake 
while I cross, and here's a dance as 
your reward (ir's truly a tragically 
worthy reward, both awkward and 
purposeful, as impossible to respect 
as it is to abhor). 
When walking the streets, I walk 
between the ladies and the road 
because my father told me it was the 
right thing to do. We had some 
good discussions on our last walks 
together-! tried to explain to him 
that certain forces in the science of 
good manners could not possibly 
convince me that a runaway Buick 
was going to defy the forces of 
physics and be deflected away from 
the lady, not by logic, but by sheer 
chivalry. Sure pops. 
"Like the pink r-shirt says, punk: 
Just do it." Okay old man. It was 
best nor to rile him to the point of 
Nike and No Fear r-shirt phrases. 
The walks were strenuous enough 
on him without the hyperactive aid 
of endorsement adrenaline-those 
shirts worn proudly to symbolize his 
lengthy career as a die-hard average 
soccer player, played and coached 
(even refereed) with a passion only 
exceeded by his love for my sister 
and me. 
The clouds hung heavy over the 
banks of the Fraser on this Friday 
afternoon, like fuming pumas ready 
to pounce across from the scummy 
shores of Surrey, if nor for the 
swirling waters keeping them at bay. 
The sun stayed north of the Fraser 
long enough-warming my way 
through all the wonderful thoughts 
from the walk-for me to have met 
a stupid and sad asshole. 
Crossing a side street, traveling 
South along 6th Street, a mother 
and daughter calking about mother-
daughter stuff, me waltzing 
behind-a situation presents itself. 
The flashy green lights of 6th have 
been solid red for a while, indicating 
char at least one of the two cars fac-
ing east should accept this rare gap-
in-traffic gift and move across. Due 
to the unused light change, literally 
everyone in the heart of New 
Westminster was watching what 
developed. A fairly pulled over fam-
ily sedan was being berated by a 
plump anger-glazed ham in his boxy 
oxidization-glazed Pontiac, cursing 
the sedan for making him have to 
make a decision. True, how could he 
have known that the sedan, clearly 
as far to the side of the small road as 
was possible, would not rake advan-
tage of the light's good fortune? 
Truly, great chinking would have to 
occur. 
What made the canned ham's 
anger spasm bearable was the return 
of the flashy green lights, announc-
ing that opportunity had just left the 
building. While wasting his voice 
and conviction on undeserving tar-
gets, the stupid tin-canned man 
missed the damn light. I don't think 
we've reached that terrible point in 
history where everything is absolute-
ly dreadful, because I can still find 
ways to laugh at sadness. 
The only rime I was encouraged 
not to walk between a lady and the 
road was when the opportunity pre-
sented itself to walk between a lady 
and a maniac exhibiting very little 
respect for much of anything, com-
mon sense being first on his person-
al assassin's list. This seemed like an 
opportunity. 
With mom and daughter safely 
onto the other side of the sidewalk, 
and with a welling urge to tell this 
idiot exactly what I thought of him, 
I strolled over to the Pontiac Spam 
to give him the open-handed Jesus 
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pose ghetto stink eye. Like a mashed 
potato and gravy bar of soap, the far 
bastard is unsure whether I am 
friend or foe. 
He inspects me as I examine him. 
He is bald and bent forward, no 
doubt from a life spent stooping 
over, picking up after others, kissing 
ass when it counted the most, or just 
from extreme xenophobic curiousi-
ty-rhis man only ventures in when 
he feels it is safe to vent. In me I'm 
sure he j usc saw sexy. 
I stoop to just above his level, low 
enough to be in his space bur high 
enough to maintain condescension, 
and ask, "What's with all the nega-
tivity man?" Clever, but wait, "You 
pick on them as if they were your 
inner demons. So busy being angry 
built before reverse lights were born. 
The blame for this defect, apparent-
ly, lies in my jurisdiction. 
Walking from where I had parked, 
heading towards another street to 
cross, a mountain of asshole stand-
ing near his poorly parked boar 
mumbles something unflattering 
my way. To quote the Champ of 
Rock 101 fame, I says pardon? 
Putting a finger to my ear as I 
walked in Mr. A-hole's direction, 
indicating to chis Canadian Waste 
jumpsuit wearing behemoth that I 
was unable to hear his undoubtedly 
gifted sentiment, and would be 
happy to come closer-! mean, why 
wouldn't I want to have my faults 
appraised by a garbage man? My 
best friend was a garbage man until 
I)ll be damned-even assholes 
can have moments of wordy 
brilliance 
you missed the free pass to cross the 
road. Chickens are smarter. More 
than being angry, you're just plain 
dumb. You suck." 
I step out of the man's path of, 
from, and to ignorance. Now free of 
my pathetically menacing wrath, the 
schmuck has the gall to pull out and 
offer me the slow-down middle fin-
ger, which I wouldn't have thought 
much of, if that's all it was. But it 
was so much more. The stupid and 
angry fellow, when I stepped 
towards his car to applaud his per-
formance, inserted his extended fin-
ger up into his nose, giving me the 
best snotty-middle finger salute I 
may ever get in my life. Sheer bril-
liance. I laughed and clapped my ass 
off, giggling frequently over the next 
couple of newspaper bundles. 
The next morning, while our 
scouring for places to drop papers 
off at, I rook to parking lots like sub-
urbs take to hilltops. Weaving in 
and around wherever I had to get to, 
I had the amusing misfortune of 
going behind an asshole's extended 
Ford LTD while he was busy defying 
norms of time by glacially executing 
a reverse parking job. His car was 
recently, wearing Canadian Waste 
gear with far more class bur no less 
fashion sense than this gorilla of an 
asshole, and my friend is far more 
articulate in the explanation of my 
shortcomings than any Ph.D. pencil 
pusher. So, when I say that I'm deal-
ing with an asshole garbage man, 
please know that the garbage man 
thing is purely incidental. 
The dirty refuse collecting bastard 
assumes a threatening pose (his size 
alone was threatening enough, real-
ly) and informs me that "maybe next 
time, I'll just back right into you." 
"But," I implored, employing both 
tact and logic, "that would just be 
stupid of you." Rumblings of frus-
tration flowed like lava to the top of 
his smelly head, anger boiling in his 
eyes, ready to spew forth at any 
moment. I smiled. I even almost 
laughed. 
"Pretty smart you little prick. I 
don't think you'll try sneaking in 
behind me again, knowing that 
you'll get a trunk full of Detroit steel 
in your lap, will ya?" He heaved a 
deep breach like a bull hungry for 
more Pamplona flesh. I complied. I 
even laughed. 
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"Well, I know chat I've got insur-
ance, so if that's what you ever feel 
the urge to do, then I'd urge you to 
do so," I say, being the smarmy bas-
tard that I am. 
I have been feeling fairly con-
frontational of late, and although I 
would have been absolutely thrashed 
for my efforts, still I felt that it was a 
battle worth waging. The absurdity 
of a Safeway parking lor brawl over a 
reverse-light deficient tank raking 
his sweet-ass time in executing a 
maneuver that hasn't troubled me 
since I was a sixteen-year old Young 
Driver dork-the whole scene 
struck me as sad. He muttered some 
swear words, turned his mammoth 
back on me, and walked away. I 
couldn't contain my grin in the face 
(or back) of such sadness. "Have an 
excellent day, sir!" I sang like a bird 
in the morning. 
For whatever reason, niceties 
inspire assholes to great rage. It goes 
against every primal response that 
could be expected in such an atavis-
tic situation. I should spit, curse, 
stomp or charge- ! should nor wish 
the combatant good will. As fast as a 
recessive gene is passed on to inbred 
offspring, this trash junkie whirled 
around to face me like a trailer park 
dervish, responding, "Yah, fuck you 
too. ', 
Feeling confrontational as I was, 
yet unflappably playful, I stood my 
ground and looked the smell storm 
in the eye. ''All I said friend, was, 
have an excellent day." 
Clearly confused, the asshole 
shook his head rather than his fist, 
turning dejectedly away from a fight 
that was never meant co be. I also 
conceded closure, turning back 
towards another interminable street 
crossing. Before I could fully cleanse 
myself of this encounter, Garbage 
Man called our from the Safeway 
entrance. 
"The impetuousness of perverted 
youth is as pervasive as it is 
annoying." 
I'll be damned--even assholes can 
have moments of wordy brilliance. 
Like the butterfly who refutes irs 
cocoon, or the wilted rose who 
momentarily experiences a second 
bloom, even an asshole can occa-
sionally string a few words together. 
march 17, 2004 
Do Extra Paperwork for an 
Extraordinary Person! 
Janice Penner 
March 31 is the deadline for the 
Excellence Awards. When you've 
seen those green/black posters 
around campus, I'm sure you've 
thought of at least one person who 
has contributed significantly to your 
learning experience here at Douglas 
College. Why not invest some time 
and get two more nominators to 
submit a nomination package? 
The nominees can be students, 
staff, faculty, or administrators. The 
forms in the library, department 
offices and on the Douglas website 
outline the criteria to address in your 
letters of nomination. You can get as 
many people as you can to submit 
other documents to support your 
nomination. 
The Excellence Committee (which 
consists of faculty, staff, administra-
tors, and students) reviews each 
nomination package carefully. 
Sometimes it is too difficult to 
choose one for the category, so two 
have been chosen. It's not really a 
contest-but more so it's a focus on 
celebrating the exceptional people in 
our community. 
Take some time to reflect on who 
has made a difference for you. Don't 
delay! The Committee hopes to be 
SWAMPED with submissions. 
Fran Johnson, from General 
Nursing, is also able to answer any 
logistical questions you may have. 
She can be reached at 
johnsonf@douglas.bc.ca or by phone 
at 604.527.5062. 
Opinions • the other press @) 
THE OTHER PRESS IS 
NOW HIRING!!! 
Do you have a nose for news? If so, the Other 
Press would love to hear from you. Five hours a 
week and all the fun you can handle. As of April 
we are in need of a News Editor. Apply now! 
Is the phrase "She shoots, she scores" always 
on the tip of your tongue but you never seem to 
have a real use for it? Well, be silenced no 
more. The Other Press is looking for a Sports 
Editor starting in April. Don't delay, send in your 
resume today! 
Send resume by fax: 604.525.3505 
Give us a call: 604.525.3542 
Drop off in person: RM 1 020 new west campus 
Email to editor@otherpress.ca 
or 
the_editor57@ hotmail.com 
Return Airfares from Vancouver 
london 
$523 
Toronto 
$22lt 
Paris 
$599 
New York 
$305 
Amsterdam 
$548 
Miami 
$375 
Sydney 
$97lt 
Bangkok 
$899 
Cost Rica 
$774 
Tokyo 
$732 
Mexico City 
$569 
Johannesburg 
$1699 
Fly for $200 to London 
when you purcMH seletted lours Essential Training 
Book online at 
www .travelcuts.com 
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Miss Tarantula Time 
OP Contributor 
Anention: Today is a movie day-
oh yes ic's sunny outside, but gee 
whiz, sometimes you just need to 
take a break from the hogwash out 
there and relax indoors. Besides, it's 
riOt my idea-the stars are translat-
ing for me what to tell you. What 
do you think-! can just make this 
stuff up? So in the spirit of a movie 
day I'm changing it to movie week, 
and instructing you what movies 
are appropriate and beneficial for 
you to watch. 
Aquarius 
January 20-February 18 
Life invigorates you even in 
your apathy. This is a great time to 
tell a superficial friend what you 
really think of them. Your movie of 
the week: American Beauty. 
Pisces 
February 19-March 20 
For an instance of pure 
love, you risk everything in your 
life. Fictitious stories bore your 
shorts off, because only the true 
will enlighten. Your movie of the 
week: Monster. 
Aries 
March 21-April19 
When the arduous aspects 
of your life that you have so long 
been avoiding surface, you will take 
your loved ones into your arms and 
cry. The life that you are leading 
isn't what's important, so save what 
is relevant and throw away the rest. 
Your movie of the week: Life As A 
House. 
Taurus 
April 20-May 20 
As essential as family is to 
you, there are still those times 
when you wish they would just die 
off and give you some room. Learn 
to appreciate the similarities you 
have with them, and perhaps the 
pain will go away. Your movie of 
the week: Postcards From The Edge. 
Gemini 
May 21-June 21 
Given something straight-
forward and plain, you feel insult-
ed. Current events and the intrica-
cies of humankind intrigues you. 
Your movie of the week: Barbarian 
Invasions. 
,, 
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Cancer 
June 22-July 22 
Cheap laughs and stupid 
stunts are right up your alley, 
Cancer. You enjoy mocking the 
world that surrounds you with a 
Big Mac falling out of your mouth. 
Your movie of the week: Super 
Troopers. 
Leo 
July 23-August 22 
You may share the love of 
stunts with Cancer, but you prefer 
them not to be stupid or cheap. 
You crave adventure and mystery in 
your life right now. Your movie of 
the week: Fearless (David Blaine's, 
not Jeff Bridges). 
Virgo 
August 23-September 22 
The world is your stage, 
Virgo, and you want someone else 
to do the acting. In need of excite-
ment, but incapable of delivering it 
yourself, you just need some crazy 
friends. Your movie of the week: 
Waiting For Guffinan. 
Libra 
September 23-0ctober 22 
Suspense thrills you this 
week, Libra. You get one twist to 
your day, and you're already desper-
ate for another one. Your movie of 
the week: Runaway jury. 
Scorpio 
October 23-November 21 
People strike you as 
strange, big ages sometimes, and 
you desperately want to run away 
by yourself Don't pull out the flea 
combs yet-there may be someone 
who feels the same way. Your movie 
of the week: The Idiots. 
Sagittarius 
,..,..._. November 22 
-December 21 
The beaury of pain and suffering 
incites thought for you, Sag. You 
must understand others before you 
can comprehend your own per-
sona. Your movie of the week: 
Rabbit Proof Fence. 
Capricorn 
December 22-January 19 
You need to do pretry lit-
tle things to fabricate poetry into 
everyday errands. Unlike the literal 
Leo, truth is irrelevant to you. Your 
movie of the week: Heavenly 
Creatures. 
Illustrations by J.J. McCullough 
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There once was a writer named Brandon 
Who said, "Man, I've got nothing to hand in" 
He scribbled a verse 
His tone was quite terse. 
And said, "God, this job's so demandin'!'' 
One time the staff of the OP 
Went on a New Foundland journey 
Where an inside joke 
Soon turned into a bloke 
Named Wilson, who wrote his own copy 
I once met an Irishman who exuded a great deal of class 
He took me aside one morning after a sermon at Sunday Mass 
"Sonny," he said to me kindly 
His eyes both honest and shiny 
"If you ever farr in church again, I'll shove a potato up your ass." 
There once was a writer named Kerry 
Who wondered if she ever would marry. 
"The men in my life-
they give me such strife, 
to live forever with one would be scary!" 
The OP-a fine publication 
with a very top notch reputation. 
The writers are good. 
That fact's understood. 
The OP-the best in the nation. 
Lynn works with the truest devotion 
Recording our thoughts and emotion 
Once a week she sits down 
To the snarl and frown 
To track us like a twigs on the ocean 
When green the colour of envy is found in my beer 
It's always a sure sign that St. Patry's Day is near 
Batten down the hatches 
And shake those lovely snatches 
Thanks for the Irish romp; see ya same time next year. 
There once was a sailor named Billie 
who finished freeing his willy 
He said with an "Aye" 
As he zipped up his fly 
"Damn this sea air is chilly." 
There once was tall, lanky man, 
who wrote columns of Pikachu and Rodan, 
He loved anime, 
and the games he did play, 
One day he will move co Japan. 
There once was a man from the "Press," 
Who found himself under some stress, 
After checking his mail, 
he would bellow and wail, 
my inbox appears Limerick-less. 
· "' 
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Douglas College Events 
The Crucible Variations 
Theatre and Stagecraft 
Bepartmems presem this Conrad 
Alexandrowicz directed play. 
To March 20, Performing Arcs 
Theatre. For tickets and informa-
tion call the Box Office at 
604.527.5488 
Student Showcase Recital 
Presemed by Noon at New West 
March 18 and 25, !2:30pm, 
Performing Arts Theatre 
Illumination 
The Amelia Douglas Gallery pres-
ems works by Sibeal Foyle 
To April2, 
For more information call 
604.527.5495 
Theatre 
One Last Kiss 
The Vancouver Playhouse Theatre 
Company, Belfry Theatre, and 
Western Gold Theatre presem 
Aaron Bushkowsky's new comedy-
drama about a family struggling to 
cope with its golden years 
To March 20, Vancouver Playhouse 
For tickets and information call 
604.873.3311 
Stomp 
Hit show in which performers use 
everyday objects-broomsticks, 
lighters, boots, hubcaps-to make 
rhythmic music 
To March 21, Vogue Theatre 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444 
Rehearsal For Murder 
Vagabond Players presems a mys-
tery by D.D. Brooke, directed by 
George Kopf 
To March 27, Wed-Sat, 8pm, 
Bernie Legge Theatre 
For tickets and information call 
604.521.0412 
Savage in Limbo 
Tragicomedy by John Patrick 
Shanley about five 32-year-olds 
who gather in a Bronx bar to con-
template the meaning of life 
March 18-April3, Thursday and 
Friday at 7pm, Heights 
Performance Centre 
Tickets $10, for information call 
604.294.4166 
Private Lives 
The Arts Club Theatre Company 
presems Noel Coward's comedy 
about a former husband and wife 
who find themselves in adjoining 
rooms at a seaside hotel in 
Normandy, with their respective 
new spouses in row 
To April 11, Stanley Theatre 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.3311 
Pal Joey 
Studio 58 presems Rodgers and 
Hart's musical about a womanizing 
young nightclub singer who ditches 
his innocem girlfriend for a wealthy 
socialite 
March 18-Aprilll, Studio 58 
Tickets $9-16 at Festival Box 
Office, 604.257.0366 
Galleries 
21 Sleeps and no Tomorrow 
Imerdisciplinary works by Kim 
Dawn 
To April 17, Artist calk/video pres-
entation March 20, 2pm, Helen 
Pitt Gallery 
For more information call 
604.681.6740 
Black+ White+ 
Works by Susan Howe, Kathy 
Neudorf, and Linda Steele 
To March 20, New Westminster 
Public Library 
For more information call 
604 .527.4660 
This Week In History ... 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
March 18, 1996: March 19, 1999: 
Architypes 
Artwork with reference to architec-
ture and imerior design by Elspeth 
Pratt, Renee Van Halm, Kyoco 
Taniyama, Yuichi Higashionna, 
Callum Morton, and Sally Smart 
To March 21, Charles H. Scott 
Gallery 
For more information call 
604.844.3809 
Re-Reading the 80s: Feminisms as 
Process in Vancouver 
Works by the Association for 
Noncommercial Culture: Lorna 
Brown, Margot Leigh Butler, 
Allyson Clay, Laiwan, Jin-me Yoon, 
and Worksite 
To March 21 , Belkin Satellite 
For more information call 
604.687.3174 
Views From the Moon 
Paintings by Patricia Larsen and 
ceramic art by Janaki Larsen 
To March 27, Sugar and Sugar 
For more information call 
604.609 .9939 
On the Road 
Multimedia collection of works 
curated by the Stockholm-based 
collective United Net-Works 
To AprillO, Access Artist Run 
Centre 
For more information call 
604.689.2907 
Supernatural 
Works by Neil Campbell and Beau 
Dick 
To April 25, Contemporary Art 
Gallery 
For more information call 
604.681.2700 
Concerts 
SNFU 
Canadian punk legends, with guests 
the Retreads and the Rebel Spell 
March 19, Cobalt 
For more informacion call 
604.255 .2088 
March 25, 1995: 
Busta Rhymes 
Hip-hop MC from the States, with 
local guest Kyprios and Toronto's 
Bishop 
March 21 , 8pm, Cheers, Delta 
Tickets $20 (plus service charges 
and fees) at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444 
Paul Kelly and the Boon 
Companions 
Veteran singer-songwriter from 
Australia plays tunes from latest 
CD, u:'llys & Means, with local 
guest Joel Kroeker 
March 21, 9pm, Richard's on 
Richards 
Tickets at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, 
and Noize! Records 
For more information call 
604.687.6794 
The Sex Pistols announce they are reunit-
ing for a 20th anniversary tour. 
Unfortunately, this announcement 
comes about 21 years too late for anyone 
to care. 
Nude photos surface of Keith Richards 
sunbathing and attempting to give 
himself "satisfaction" and are published 
on the web. 
Pearl Jam frontman Eddie Vedder is 
rescued after a riptide carries him 250 feet 
offshore in New Zealand. 
Coincidentally, a popular "eye bleach-
ing" trend sweeps the nation on this date 
as well. 
Page 14 • http://www.otherpress.ca 
The riptide later apologized, claiming 
he had mistaken Vedder for Creed lead 
singer, Scott Stapp. 
march 17, 2004 
Annie Gallup 
Girlgig Productions and Sounds & 
Furies present beat-poet songwriter 
and "spoke folk" artist, with guest 
Sarah Bolen 
March 21, 8pm, Railway Club 
For tickets and information call 
604.681.1625 
The Black Halos 
Local punk-rockers, featuring 
vocalist Billy Hopeless, with guests 
By a Thread, End This Week With 
Knives, and Honeysuckle Serontina 
March 23, doors 7pm, Mesa Luna 
Tickets $12, for more information 
visit <www.bedlamsociety.coml> 
Billy Hopeless 
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Fanboy's Corner 
Nick Hogg 
OP Game Guy V2.0 
Pre tear 
I know, more Prttear, but these 
DVDs are out once a month and 
since it's such a short series each vol-
ume is jam-packed with plot. In the 
last volume, the series actually made 
an effort at character development 
rather than simply using it as filler. 
But Prtftear has started ro take its 
dark turn from the happy, magical, 
girl anime to the deeply disturbed. 
As with all DVDs in which I 
review each volume, pointing out 
the technical aspects of the disc is 
pretty much just more of the same. 
Although, when you think about it, 
isn't another volume of a series just 
more of the same in a way too? It's 
like a metaphor for my review I sup-
pose. 
The visuals have retained their 
sharp crisp look, and the transfer to 
DVD is flawless. The sound has also 
maintained its high quality with the 
English sound track's 5.1 channel 
mix, as well as with the Japanese 2.0 
channel mix. 
Now getting on to the extras, 
which are different. Finally the com-
panies have figured out that clean 
opening-and-dosing animations 
aren't really impressive extras, 
although they are on the disc as well. 
And also standard are another set of 
production sketches, these were of 
rather high quality, and the art war-
ranted another viewing. 
Where the extras get interesting 
are with the four separated 10-
minute interviews with some of the 
English voice actors. The one with 
the infamous Spike Spencer was 
quite a laugh. For those who don't 
know, it seems Spencer signed some 
sort of conuact putting him in pret-
ty much every anime ADV dubs. 
He's also had main roles in a few 
very well known series, like Neon 
Genesis Evangelion and Martian 
Successor Nadesico, as well as various 
parts in just about everything else. 
Overall, it was interesting to put 
faces to the voices of the people who 
I got so used to hearing in other 
anime series. 
Where Prtftear sets itself apart 
from most magical girl anime, is 
first the pace at which this series 
moves. It's extremely fast moving, 
and is advancing the plot by great 
leaps in every episode. Second, it's 
gotten real dark real quick, any sort 
of happy exterior you've seen before 
is gone, faded away, like so much 
drained Leafe. 
The evil villain, so to speak, the 
Princess of Disaster Fenril, has final-
ly appeared. But it's her origin that's 
more original in respect to this 
genre. Her struggle and fall to the 
dark side are portrayed extremely 
well . Fenril's prior relationship with 
24 Hour Film 
Contest Returns 
two of the Knight's ofLeafe, Hayate 
and Sasame is revealed, and we find 
a bitter-sweet love story full of 
betrayal and self loathing. 
And that's barely scratching the 
surface of what's going on. There is 
also the depressing downward spiral 
of self-doubt and depression 
Himeno is on after discovering the 
origins of Fenril. I'm glad to see 
more of a fleshed-out character 
design, especially since the magical 
girl genre tens to be made up of a lot 
of filler episodes. Prtftear gets right 
to the point, and gives us something 
new and fresh for this genre. 
Now this still isn't going to be for 
everyone since it is still a niche 
genre. However, this series has vast-
ly exceeded my initial expectations, 
it's very rare to watch something 
that can tell this condensed of a 
story without making it feel rushed 
at any point. These last three 
episodes have made quite an impres-
sion on me, and I have to say if you 
skipped over this before because you 
though this was more of the same 
old magical girl stuff, you should 
seriously reconsider Prtftear. This 
sets a great example on how a 13-
episode series should be done, and I 
can't overstate how impressed I've 
been with the story in this volume. 
Prtftear will definitely make my top 
ten series list this year. 
THE 24 HOUR FILM 
The weekly focused look into 
what's going on in the anime 
world. 
What's Hot Right Now: 
We have the ever-popular Kiddy 
Grade, well I'm not so sure that it's 
popular but I sure as hell know it's 
overadvertised. I can't go to any of 
my usual sites without seeing the 
banner ad for this. The general con-
sensus seems to be it's the best thing 
since Sliced Bread, but Sliced Bread 
had a much more of intricate plot 
line, and extremely cool robots. 
What's Going to be Hot: 
Azumanga Daioh, this one's due out 
whenever ADV hurries up and fin-
ishes the dubbing. Could they take 
a little longer? I'm sure they could if 
they tried. Everyone loves a series 
about high school, and here it looks 
like they combined that with every-
one's second favourite topic-
drugs, because this series gets a solid 
7.1 on the weirdness scale. 
Gravion also makes the up-and-
coming list with its special brand of 
combining robots with women 
whose breasts are so large you'll 
swear they'll fall over face first at 
any moment. But it does have a guy 
in a mask who kind of looks like 
Char, so at least it's trying to be 
cool. 
What's Hot in Japan: 
After doing considerable research 
on the subject matter, with over 
100 episodes under its belt we have 
Prince ofTennis. Basically it's about 
the royal family of tennis, more 
specifically the Prince of Tennis. 
And that considerable research I 
mentioned earlier mostly consisted 
of me finding out the name of a 
series with over 100 episodes. 
Seriously, did you think I was really 
going to watch 1 00+ episodes of 
tennis for the sake of my readers? 
CONTEST'S MOVlEMAKING MARATHON 
RETURNS APRIL 3, 2004! 
persistence and organization, may eventually get 
their work out to enthusiastic festival audiences. 
However, making a film through the 24 Hour 
Film Contest's event, puts your work in front of over 
500 sets of eyeballs from the local film community at 
the contest's Gala screenings. In addition, all the 
films are hosted on the 24 Hour Film Contest's web-
site, so your agoraphobic, internet savvy uncle in Red 
Deer, Alberta can enjoy viewing your masterpiece 
from the comfort of his own home. 
In its fourth year of operation, after ten filmmaking 
events that have brought together nearly 1000 ftlm-
makers to craft over 150 films, the 24 Hour Film 
Contest starts its 2004 season on April 3. 
The contest's mandate is simple--to make a film. 
To get people out of the comfortable chairs in their 
favourite coffee shops or pubs, and stop talking and 
start doing. From first-time student filmmakers to 
polished local indie filmmakers, the cinematic com-
munity unites to make and show their wares. 
Sure, with the accessibility of gear, technology, and 
a few eager friends, anyone can make a film. But 
what the 24 Hour Film Contest offers is structure 
and goals. Filmmakers become so vested that not fin-
ishing is not an option. 
What the event really delivers is an audience. More 
often than not, films that do get made by students, 
and even more established filmmakers, are screened 
to a small cast and crew and then destined to a life on 
the living room circuit. The more ambitious film-
makers might go the indie festival route, and with 
With each of its 1 0-filmmaking events to date, the 
number of participating filmmakers has explod-
ed. Regularly, the event organizers are regrettably 
turning interested auteurs away. Some do it for the 
prizes, some do it for the fame, but most do it 
because with the event's mandate, its way more like-
ly their film gets made and gets seen. 
The Next 24 Hours of adrenaline-fueled marathon 
moviemaking is on April 3. Interested filmmakers 
can get involved by purchasing a producer ticket on 
The 24 Hour Film Contest's website or at The 
Celluloid Drug Store (Commercial Drive at 
Grant). For complete details of the April 3 event as 
well as a very interesting film library, check out 
<http://www. the24hourfilmcontest.com>. 
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masked and anonymous 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
Consider the following a public 
service announcement rather than a 
review: Do not watch the film 
masked and anonymous. It is not a 
good film. It is a bad film. It is a 
very, very bad film. 
It's sneaky though; I'll give it that. 
A cursory glance at the accom-
plished cast is enough to tempt even 
the most discerning of cinematic 
enthusiasts. But don't be fooled. Yes 
John Goodman, Jessica Lange, Jeff 
.,.,.. Bridges, Luke Wilson, Giovanni 
Ribisi, Christian Slater, Ed Harris, 
Penelope Cruz, and get this-Bob 
Dylan-are in it, but it would take 
a lot more than a multitude of tal-
ented performers to salvage this dis-
mal flop. 
Yeah okay, so Mickey Rourke is in 
it too, perhaps that should have 
tipped me off, but like they say, 
hindsight is 20/20. 
This film, which is now available 
on DVD, is chock full of embarrass-
ing, cryptic dialogue. Practically 
every line uttered is given a dispro-
portionate degree of weight, as 
though each word, phrase, and 
confusing outburst were somehow 
momentous and profound rather 
than simply silly and blatantly heavy 
handed. In one scene, after being 
Pedro The 
Lion with 
guests Ester 
Orang and 
p:ano 
mortally wounded by a guitar-
slinging Luke Wilson, Bridges' 
character goes into a ridiculous 
deathbed digression about a white 
dove in front of a cathedral that 
had me wishing Wilson had had 
the decency to put me out of "my" 
misery first. 
Not bad enough for you? Well try 
this, in one scene a cute little girl is 
brought in to sing Dylan's "Times 
They are a Changing," presumably 
for no other reason than to showcase 
the thoughtful expressions on the 
faces of the actors as they ponder the 
song's meaning through the inno-
cent eyes of a child. Pathetic. 
And in case the dialogue isn't 
bewildering enough on its own, it is 
complimented by an overall plodine 
that is equally implausible and non-
sensical. From what I could gather, 
Jack Fate (Dylan) is a washed up 60s 
folk singer whose father is the dying 
dictator/president of some unnamed 
country that is awash in rebellion 
and corruption. Fate has been in 
prison (yet another not-so-subtle 
metaphor), possibly for having an 
affair with his father's mistress, but 
is pulled out of both jail and retire-
ment by Uncle Sweetheart 
(Goodman) to headline a poorly 
organized benefit concert. 
After that point things begin to 
get a little difficult to follow. 
Richard's on Richards 
Simon Hatton 
OP Contributor 
Those of you familiar with the early-
show scenario at Richard's on 
Richards will not be surprised to 
hear the doors opened later than 
stated on the tickets. Luckily for me 
I was late-so my timing, perfect. 
One cab ride, a 5-minute wait in 
line, a $15 dollar cover charge, and I 
was inside the still-quiet venue. 
As a responsible critic I felt I 
should acclimate myself with my 
surroundings before beginning my 
music reviewing process-specifi-
cally with the smoking area and the 
beer dispensary table a mere 15 steps 
away from said smoking area. So 
now I must apologize to p:ano for 
not catching much of there set due 
to my own selfish pursuits of alcohol 
and nicotine, which by the way were 
both excellent. 
I left the hazy haven of the smok-
ing lounge to find opening act Ester 
Drang hypnotizing the crowd with 
their brand of dreamy, shoegazerish 
rock. Their songs, dense with cas-
cading keyboard melodies, soaring 
guitars, and plethera of looping 
samples, were enough to get even 
the laziest fans of bands such as My 
Bloody Valentine or Mogwai out of 
their chairs to prop themselves up 
on a nearby wall and stare at the 
stage in lackadaisical delight. 
I awoke from my hypnotic Ester 
Drang-induced daze to David 
Bazzan, founder and singer of Pedro 
the Lion, taking the stage. Without 
pause, Bazzan, a seemingly reluctant 
performer with his overt shyness 
and humble demeanour, broke right 
into a set of beautiful and intro-
spective pop songs. 
Pedro the Lion in 26 words or 
less: Bazzan is simply a brilliant sto-
ryteller, creating amazing music 
and, more importantly, beautifully 
honest and thoughtful lyrics that he 
delivers with a tortured-yet-hopeful 
VOICe. 
As well as sampling some new 
offerings from their upcoming 
release Achilles Heel, Pedro dipped 
into their back catalogue, playing 
songs from all of their previous 
releases- from It's Hard to Find a 
Friend's delightfully jangly "Big 
Trucks," to the raucous guitar-driv-
en "Rapture" from 2002's Control, 
dating all the way back to a haunt-
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Characters are brought into the film 
willy-nilly and forgotten just as 
quickly; fundamental concepts like 
reason, clarity, or intelligible story-
telling are thrown out the window 
and we are left with a collection of 
baffling one liners that sound a lot 
more like displaced lyrics from a 
Dylan song than comprehensible 
lines of dialogue. 
Overall the film comes across like 
one big poorly written fan letter to 
Dylan, a fan letter co-penned by the 
film's director, writers, actors-and 
even Bobby himself. Suffering 
through this painful flick, I couldn't 
help wondering whether the actors 
realized how bad it was while they 
were making it. Perhaps they were 
simply all too gaga over the musical 
legend to keep their wits about them 
and bail out when they had the 
chance. You my friends are not so 
hindered. Bail out now before you 
waste two hours of your precious 
lives, it's too late for me, but you can 
still save yourselves. 
ingly somber version of "Almost 
There" from their debut ep Whole. 
As has become a mainstay at all 
Pedro The Lion shows, Bazzan 
paused late in the set for a Q and A 
session with the audience while the 
band tuned their instruments. The 
questions varied from inquires 
about the lack of band merchandise 
available at the show, to the origin of 
Pedro the Lion's album tides, to how 
Bazzan's wife felt about the themes 
of infidelity in the song "Rapture." 
But the answers all conveyed a 
sameness-a humbleness, wit, and 
charm that only endeared Bazzan 
more to the audience. 
Each time I see Pedro the Lion 
play live, I can't help but notice that 
their audience has grown and 
become much more receptive to 
their brand of sincere melancholic 
pop. Although I have my doubts 
that they are going to take the main-
stream music world by storm any-
time soon, I do believe, as track 
number one on their 2000 release 
Winners Never Quit predicts, that 
"Slow and Steady Wms The Race." 
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Frog Suckers 
and Fridge Jazz: 
The Triplets of Belleville is 
a Rich 80 Minutes 
Patricia Tate 
OP Contributor 
If you like being unable to predict 
the next plot turn in a movie, if you 
like the grandma in a film to look 
like your real grandma and not like 
a face-tightened Hollywood star, 
and if you like your funny a little on 
the dark side, then The Triplets of 
Belleville is for you. Especially if you 
also happen to love cartoons. 
The only predictable bit in this 
Oscar-nominated, animated feature 
film is Bruno the bloodhound's 
Pavlovian response to trains, but 
even that is so recognizably real and 
amusing, you won't mind. Dog 
lovers, don't mtss this film 
-Bruno will break your hearts 
while taking his loyalty to his mas-
ter to enviable heights. 
On second thought, there was 
one other predictable thing about 
The Triplets of Belleville-it lost the 
Oscar for best animated feature film 
to the popular Disney production 
Finding Nemo---which says more 
about unfortunate timing in release 
dates, the usual conservative 
Academy voters, and Disney's big 
promotional bucks, than it does 
about either film's virtues. 
A Canadian, French, and Belgian 
co-production, The Triplets of 
Belleville features stunning, sump-
tuous animation, so detailed and 
dense that the movie begs to be seen 
more than once. Rendered in earth-
tones, the film is a nearly seamless 
blend of traditional and digital ani-
mation that capitalizes on the best 
of both techniques. When Bruno 
leaves his "real" world and goes into 
his doggie dreams, we can see the 
shift from old style eel-by-eel 
drawings to computer-generated 
imagery, but the change in style 
feels appropriate and isn't jarring. 
Director Sylvain Chomet, a 
French animator now living in 
Montreal, opens the film with a 
dedication to his parents and a trib-
ute to the early days of animation. 
He creates a scratchy old cartoon-
within-a-cartoon, populated with 
characters drawn in that rubber-
limbed, knee-pumping, grinning 
(but scary) style of 1920s and 30s 
animation. (Some people are 
afraid of clowns-but I was 
always afraid of those early rubbery 
creatures from Merrie Melodies and 
Looney Tunes.) 
Chomet's story is wrapped 
around this lovingly nostalgic nod 
to the pioneers of animation, and 
his film is created through his 
French and Canadian sensibilities. 
Fittingly, the earliest-known anima-
tor was actually not an American, 
but a French artist and teacher by 
the name of Emile Reynaud. In 
1892, Reynaud created and 
screened the first cartoon, or "lumi-
nous panromime," to an audience 
in his hometown's museum. 
For those of you who like to play 
spot-the-obscure-references while 
watching films, Chomet includes 
some not-so-obscure ones (if I can 
spot them, they can't be all that 
obscure) to pianist Glenn Gould, 
jazz guitarist Django Rheinhardt, 
and dancers Josephine Baker and 
Fred Astaire, as well as several 
more that went over my head. So 
not to worry-I haven't spoiled all 
your fun. 
We are whisked through the 
narrative, but not by dialogue; in 
fact, the movie is virtually dialogue-
free. The film opens in Paris, and 
eventually our main characters 
arrive in America, but Chomet does 
not rely on spoken French or 
English to tell his story. Rather, we 
see a sign or a newspaper headline 
now and again, just like in old 
cartoons. We hear telling inflections 
in grunts or whistles; we hear trains 
rolling and Bruno barking. We 
watch the cabaret-singing triplets of 
Belleville eat frogs and hear them 
improvise jazz beats on metal 
refrigerator racks. 
Music plays as strong a role 
in The Triplets of Belleville as do 
the visuals-the film captured 
another Oscar nomination for its 
Django Rheinhardt, gypsy-jazz flav-
oured theme song, "Belleville 
Rendezvous." Jazz is everywhere in 
the movie, as it was in early anima-
tion. Remember Max Fleischer's 
Betty Boop cartoons from the 30s, 
which featured ditties such as Louis 
Armstrong's 'Til be Glad When 
You're Dead, You Rascal, You," or 
Cab Calloway's "Minnie the 
Moocher"? Of course you don't. But 
trust me, the music was great. 
You may have noticed I'm reluc-
tant to give away much of the story 
in The Triplets of Belleville. Give 
yourself a break from the usual 
Hollywood fare, and let yourself be 
surprised. By now you've probably 
already deduced that the movie fea-
tures a grandma, a dog, a set of 
triplet musicians, and lots of jazz. 
Well, if there's a grandma there's 
most likely a grandchild, and there 
is-he's called Champion-the 
entire story revolves around him. 
Add the Tour de France, the grand 
city of Belleville, the French mafia, 
a backwards-bending maitre d', 
plenty of jabs at overweight 
Americans, and old-fashioned 
doggedness, and you have all you 
need to know about The Triplets 
of Belleville before skedaddling 
on down to see it at the Fifth 
Avenue Cinemas. 
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The Name 
Behind 
Douglas 
College's 
Library 
Leigh MacKay 
OP Contributor 
Why is Douglas College's library 
named The Bill Hughes Family 
Library? Across a small table in a golf 
club's dining room sits the man and 
the answer. 
Hughes is no stranger. We were 
part of the same company, CKNW 
Radio, for 20 years until his retire-
ment. I announced the introduction 
to his interview program, The 
Roving Mic, thousands of times. On 
the show, Hughes chatted with visi-
tors to Vancouver on city tour buses. 
His warmth and charm made the 
15-minute show appealing and 
number one in the ratings for 
decades. Among his many accom-
plishments, Hughes and The Roving 
Mic were listed in the Guinness Book 
ofWorld &cords as the most durable 
program in radio history. 
We survey each other as we settle 
in. He looks a licde older bur the 
sparkle in his eyes is still there and 
his voice retains the deep richness 
one acquires after years of being 
behind a microphone. 
Hughes is passionate and dedicat-
ed to family, friends, community, 
and work. Those traits carried him 
through to becoming a part owner 
of CKNW and the Vancouver 
Canucks. He even achieved a child-
hood dream by becoming a member 
of the NHL Board of Governors. 
"Unfortunately, the reality didn't 
match the dream," he says with 
regret. "The other governors were 
not the type of people I expected 
them to be. They were high rollers 
who spent too much money on 
themselves." Hughes didn't come by 
his comfortable retirement by being 
wasteful. As General Manager, and 
Iacer President, of CKNW he ran a 
tight but fair operation. 
Resisting any compliments on his 
business skills, he claims luck was on 
his side. "When I became manager, 
all the brightest people in the radio 
business were in the key positions. I 
was smart enough to know it and let 
them do their jobs." Hughes was at 
the helm when the station enjoyed 
its most successful years. It was luck 
that put him in the corner office. "I 
was chosen from the staff to set a 
performance base line in an aptitude 
rest for six candidates selected for 
the position of manager," he 
explains. With a laugh, he says, "I 
wasn't a contender, but when the 
UBC tests were correlated, I came 
out on top." His natural skills had 
been recognized. 
Born, raised, and educated in 
New Westminster, Hughes was an 
average student. "I didn't go past 
high school," he says. "I wanted to 
get out there and start working." 
Getting into radio was another 
stroke of luck. "I was tutoring a fel-
low math student who asked what 
she could do to repay me. I said get 
me an interview with your father." 
The father was the Program 
Director of CKWX. Hughes got a 
job and he never looked back. 
After many successful years, 
Hughes retired and sold his holdings 
in CKNW and the Canucks. To say 
he has done well for himself is an 
understatement. But he didn't stuff 
the money away in a sack. He has 
been generous with it, making siz-
able donations to Royal Columbian 
and Sr. Mary's hospitals, and to 
Douglas College. 
Why so generous? The question 
suddenly makes Hughes emotional 
almost to the point of not being able 
to speak. With moist eyes and a 
trembling voice he answers, 
"Because the community has given 
so much to me. And the crazy thing 
is that the more I give, the more it 
keeps coming back. I'm most proud 
of the $500 bursaries we award at 
Douglas College. I want to help sin-
gle mothers get a second chance and 
break the cycle of welfare we see in 
families. Mature students know they 
are getting another opportunity and 
they go for it." 
As a Douglas College Foundation 
board member, he learned that the 
college library needed a computer 
system for staff and students. The 
cab was $150,000. Bill said to the 
board, "If you can find matching 
donations, I'm in for $50,000." 
They did and the college got its 
computer system. In October of 
1999, the college named the library 
The Bill Hughes Family Library. 
The young man with a high 
school education did well for him-
self. He enjoyed the numerous 
rewards that accompany a successful 
career and private life because of 
his commitment, passion, dedica-
tion, and generosity. Generosity 
has small rewards too. Hughes 
laughs and says, "I have library card 
number one." 
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Axis to Grind: 
Inside North Korea arts festival 
travels to New Westminster 
In 2002, George Bush targeted North Korea as a 
regime seeking weapons of mass destruction and 
branded North Korea, Iran, and Iraq as members 
of the "axis of evil." Vancouver artist/ curator Irwin 
Oostindie challenges the pervasive demonization 
of North Korea with Canada's first film and pho-
tographic arts exhibition addressing the politics of 
peace on the Korean peninsula. 
Oostindie brings together rare film shot in-
and about-North Korea to audiences through-
out BC. The Inside North Korea Film Festival fea-
tures several premiere screenings aimed at shatter-
ing the myth of North Korea as an isolated gulag. 
Described as a lover of film, North Korea's "Dear 
Leader" Kim Jong II supports a film industry 
churning out dozens of domestic films each year. 
Recently two western film crews were permitted 
entry to document life in the country-with the 
resulting fllms, The Game ofTheir Lives and North 
Korea: Beyond the DMZ are to be featured in the 
festival this year. 
Oostindie's own work, which includes large-for-
mat photographs and film clips, shot on both 
sides of a divided Korea, offer a uniquely human 
look at North Korean life and expose American 
misrepresentation of one of its last cold war ene-
mies. The Douglas College Library hosts an exhi-
bition of his photographs until March 26. 
The New Westminster film festival dates will 
feature the North American premiere screening of 
The Road Taken/Seontaek, the newest box office hit 
film from the South Korea's film industry. variety 
magazine says, "The Road Taken takes the true-
life story of South Korea's longest serving political 
prisoner and etches a modest but powerful par-
trait of conviction triumphing over the odds." 
On Thursday, March 18, 12-2pm, Oostindie 
will present his own film footage shot in North 
Korea, along with a talk "Prospects for Solidarity 
& Reunification for Korea." This calk repeats on 
Friday, March 19, at ?pm, at the Douglas College 
Auditorium. 
Axis to Grind coincides with multinational 
negotiations to end North Korea's potential 
nuclear weapons proliferation in exchange for a 
non-aggression pact from the USA. The year 2003 
marked the 50th anniversary of the official end to 
the Korean War, which saw 43,000 Canadian 
troops join in a United Nations "coalition of the 
willing" dominated by American soldiers. More 
than four million people died in the war-which 
never officially ended-and hostilities and deadly 
skirmishes continue to chis day. One million 
North Korean soldiers continue to face down 
637,000 South Korean and US troops across the 
world's most heavily fortified border. 
Axis to Grind: Inside North Korea film festival: • 
• Douglas College Auditorium, March 18-19, 
• David Thompson Cultural Centre, Nelson, 
April I, 
• UBC Norm Theaue, April 6, 
• Vancouver Community College-KEC, April I?. 
Axis to Grind: Inside North Korea Photo 
Exhibition: Douglas College Library, to March 26 
For film and public event schedules, artist state-
ments, resources on North Korea, and photo-
graphs see the online program at 
<www.axistogrind.com>. 
March 19, 12- 11pm, Auditorium Room 2201 , New 
Westminster campus 
12pm The Border and the War - North American 
premiere screening! (France) 
1 pm Joint Security Area!JSA (RoK) 
3pm Kill 'em All: American War Crimes in Korea (UK) 
4pm Pulgasari (DPRK) 
6pm North Korea: Beyond the DMZ (USA) 
7pm Public Talk with Irwin Oostindie 
7:30pm Game of Their Lives (UK) 
9pm The Road Taken - North American premiere 
screening! (RoK) 
Location: Douglas is conveniently located in New 
Westminster on 8th Avenue, 2 blocks north 
of the New Westminster Skytrain Station. 
Info: www.axistogrind.com, info@axistogrind.com, 
telephone 604.644.4349. 
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Shirking and more: 
Five ways to become a writer 
Patricia Tate 
OP Contributor 
Writing-how hard can it be? When 
you pay attention, you see that writ-
ing is everywhere. You notice that 
some writer, somewhere, wrote 
everything from the instructions on 
the back of your bus ticker, ro the 
articles in your community newspa-
per, to the dozens of websites you 
visit every week. And don't forget 
that novel or comic book on your 
bedside table:"" 
Maybe you fmd you're already 
writing a lot, more than you used to, 
because you email someone every 
day. Perhaps you're also recording 
your thoughts, feelings, and obser-
vations in a journal or a blog. You 
may think you have what it takes. 
Bur the writing process can be 
maddening-it's only fair that you 
get some tips before you begin in 
earnest. Here are five well-used (if 
inefficient) ways to go about it: 
1. Learn to shirk. 
You must know how to avoid 
writing. When you sit down and 
stare at that blank paper or comput-
er screen, pay close attention to your 
instincts ro dart away and vacuum 
the attic, scrape the ten-year-old 
paint stains off the basement floor, 
scrub the toilet with an old tooth-
brush. Then act on these. Most 
respectable writers can accomplish 
household tasks they never imagined 
until they sat down to write. 
Allowing disuactions will make 
you feel guilty, but don't despair. 
The urge to clean is nature's way of 
getting you out of your head, out of 
your inner world of words and con-
cepts, and into your physical body, 
your senses. Your body is where 
writing really happens. If you never 
live in your senses, you'll never have 
anything to write about, so learning 
to shirk is vital. 
Here's an example: The last time I 
avoided writing to vacuum the 
house I discovered a spicy aroma in 
the corner around the eat's food 
bowl. Then I noticed what looked 
like small rusty nails on the floor. 
On closer inspection, I found the 
bowl was filled with these same 
nails, and the spicy smell was ema-
nating from them. I picked up the 
bowl and sniffed-it wasn't filled 
with nails, or with kibble, but with 
whole cloves, a mistake made by 
my husband on a stressful morning. 
So there's a possible beginning for 
You'll be in pain. You'll want to give 
up. You'll lose all faith in your abili-
ty ro ever write anything. Your 
despair will be unbearable, and will 
force you to either quit writing once 
and for all, or to approach things 
differently-to trust that imperfect 
first draft. 
Writer and educator Peter Elbow 
claims there are two stages to writ-
ing: creating and revising. First ere-
ly to your work. Also, never allow 
anyone ro read, edit, or comment on 
your writing. No one else under-
stands what you meant ro say, so 
why should you trust someone else's 
opinion? You've polished your piece 
of writing and have become attached 
ro every carefully chosen word and 
clever phrase. 
If you never live in your senses, 
you'll never have anything to 
write about, so learning to 
shirk is vital. 
You must believe that what you 
write is precious, sacred, and pro-
found. Nobody has the same 
thoughts or feelings as you, and this 
you must honour. You are as unique 
as the next person-your writing 
reflects your innermost self, perhaps 
even God. 
What good can come of following 
this advice? Obsessing over every-
thing you write at the beginning of 
your career could increase your pas-
sion for and commitment to your 
craft. Your tentative first steps as a 
a story or an article on stress. One 
warning: Cleaning never ends. Your 
life will. Make time to write 
between cleanings. 
2. Perfect your final draft first. 
Don't jot down rough ideas to 
trim and shape later. Why waste 
time writing a first draft that will 
only need revising? What if someone 
were to come in, look over your 
shoulder and see a sloppy first draft 
on your screen-how mortifYing 
would that be? Agonize over the 
beginning of your piece-get it 
exactly right, no matter how long 
it takes. Then perfect the middle 
and end. 
Although this is a silly approach 
to writing, two valuable things 
might emerge from it. First, it could 
teach you to become a good copyed-
itor or proofreader-you develop a 
fastidious hawk eye by scrutinizing 
and fretting over every word and 
semi-colon. 
Second, you'll learn that aiming 
for perfection prevents you from 
producing. You'll spin your wheels. 
You are as unique as the next 
person--your writing reflects 
your innermost self, perhaps 
even God. 
ate; then revise. Write freely ro liber-
ate your thoughts and words 
(speechwriter Colin Moorhouse 
calls this "writing the puke draft"), 
then apply your hawk-eyed editing 
skills later. You may be surprised 
to hear it, but countless real 
writers think they are not creative, 
so they skip that first, frighten 
-ing stage. They like to take the 
convoluted, arduous route. Doing 
things the hard way will put you in 
good company. 
3. Fetishize your writing. 
This will follow naturally from 
step two. Give up all conversation 
and activities that don't relate direct-
writer make you vulnerable, and 
criticism this early can crush you. 
However, if you continue ro fetishize 
your work past the delicate early 
phase, your writing will surely 
become very bad, and eventually 
some bold person will say so. You 
need feedback from readers to know 
if your writing is cohesive, strikes 
the right tone, accomplishes its pur-
pose. Also, if you think of your writ-
ing as roo precious, it will lack 
humanity. You may be unique, but 
you're also just like everyone else. 
And, forsaking your life for writing 
is counterproductive-remember, 
writers need ro live in their senses. 
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4.Adopt someone else's style. 
Read a lot of different things and 
pick a favourite. Don't write from 
your own voice. Disregard your own 
history, those details from your life 
that you think are obvious and 
uninteresting, even embarrassing. 
Maybe things you don't even think 
about anymore, like the fact that 
your father hated squirrels, or that at 
thirteen you stuffed your bra with 
tissues ro make your breasts look 
larger. Who would ever want to read 
about your insecurities or quirks? 
Adopting someone else's voice can 
actually prove to be a valuable exer-
cise. Composers and painters learn 
ro copy the masters in order ro learn 
their craft and discover their own 
style. If you follow this strategy with 
writing, you can learn some tech-
niques, bur you will eventually come 
full circle and discover that what 
makes your work compelling is your 
own seemingly uneventful self, your 
most vulnerable moments, and your 
peculiar family. In the long run, pre-
tending ro write like someone else 
might help you define and capture 
your authentic voice. Just don't get 
trapped en route. 
5. Re-frame everything. 
Every "mistake" you think you 
make as a writer can be seen from 
a different perspective-remember 
step one? You're not really shirking; 
you're gathering material. Cultivate 
kindness toward your blundering 
process. 
This should give you enough to 
get going. I'd invite you to call me if 
you want feedback on your first big 
article or story, but that would vio-
late step three. All writers stumble 
through the darkness. Welcome to 
our nightmare. And remember 
Samuel Johnson's warning, "No 
man but a blockhead ever wrote, 
except for money." 
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The Wild Women's Weekend 
Karen Larsen 
OP Contributor 
The invitation said, "Wear your 
WWW t-shirr, bring an appetizer, 
and meet in the forward lounge," 
just as it's said for the last sixteen 
years. 
Eleven friends gather at the covet-
ed window seats rowards the bow of 
the BC ferry, not to gaze at the 
breathtaking September views, but 
to convert the life-jacket storage bin 
into a buffet table. Gina barely posi-
tions the linen tablecloth and we are 
deftly placing sumptuous canapes 
upon it. 
As the ship laboriously pulls away 
from berth number two, Gina's blue 
eyes lock with my green ones. 
Estelle, renowned for her tardiness, 
is missing. She is a walk-on, and was 
supposed to arrive first. As a home 
economics teacher, Gina is always 
looking out for others; today is no 
different. 'Til just take a little stroll 
to look for her. Remember one year 
she sat in the aft lounge?" 
Gina is barely out of her chair 
when Estelle magically appears, 
slightly out of breath, her tightly-
cropped black curls bouncing. 
"Sorry I'm late," she pants while she 
straightens her designer eyeglasses, 
"I ran all the way from the upper 
lot." In her hand I spy the covered 
fresh fruit and Belgian chocolate 
dipping sauce. Estelle, a dietician, is 
a well-known chocoholic who 
always shares. 
The friendly chatter of women 
aged 40-something, who 
haven't seen each 
other for a year 
permeates our sec-
tion of the Queen 
of Coquitlam. The 
90-minute voyage, 
which seems like for-
ever when I'm alone, is 
over in the blink of an 
eyelash. I've often 
mused that the journey, 
not the destination, is the 
highlight of the Wild 
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Women's Weekend trips. 
Eight of us luxuriate in an envi-
ronmentally insensitive Suburban 
for the next leg of the voyage. The 
three walk-ons walk off and take the 
six-dollar taxi ride from Departure 
Bay ro the Gabriola Ferry Terminal. 
Approaching the terminal, we watch 
the churning wake of the Quinsam 
as she chugs away from the dock. 
The missed connection provides an 
opporrunity ro sit in the vehicle to 
continue a book club conversation 
or to walk ro Harbour Park Mall. I 
opt ro wait in the parking lot and 
squeal with delight when Alison, a 
former Powell Riverite, asks if I'd 
like, "an icy cold Kilkenny Cream 
Ale?" Carol, a history professor 
dressed in a tasteful mix of Gap and 
Mountain Equipment Coop cloth-
ing, gives us a disapproving stare. 
"You bet," I reply, and the two of us 
drink from plastic cups. We do it 
mostly because some think it inap-
propriate and juvenile. 
As the 15-minute crossing to 
Descanso Bay commences, women 
tumble from the gas-sucking pig 
onto the ferry. The sea breezes con-
veer my highlighted hair inro a 
1960's bouffant. I don't care. No lip-
stick, no dry-clean only clothes this 
weekend. In the enclave of Gabriola 
Island they don't know that puka 
shells, rainbow toe socks, and low-
rise pants ever went out of style. 
"There's Lindy!" blurts Alison, 
pointing to a solitary figure standing 
on a rocky outcrop. 
We can barely make out his shad-
owy image in the fading light, but 
we know my dad is waving a red tea 
rowel that says, "Welcome to 
Gabriola Island." There really aren't 
any words on the rowel, but the 
meaning is implied and we've come 
to expect his salute. 
Once inside Lindy's three-story 
log home, which he vacates for the 
annual Wild Women's Weekend, we 
admire the twinkling lights of 
Nanaimo Harbour-a sight that 
never ceases to impress us. In his 
kitchen, the cast iron wood stove is 
working overtime and my dad has 
the house heated to 82 degrees. 
Bundles of maple neatly stacked by 
the stove are his way of encouraging 
us to keep the home fires burning. 
As soon as he's off to spend the 
weekend at a neighbour's house, we 
open every window in an attempt to 
fend off heat exhaustion. 
Pardy to cool off, and parrly 
because it's on the agenda, we head 
out to the White Hart. The pub 
lighting is dim and the furniture is 
showing signs of wear. Our youthful 
server, who sports numerous body 
piercings, saunters over. "What can I 
bring you ladies?" she asks. 
The feminist in me wants to say, 
"We're not ladies, we're women." 
But for this weekend we can be 
ladies ... or maybe even girls. 
Alison orders for all of us. "Three 
pitchers of Piper's Pale Ale and two 
buckets of hot wings." 
Tracy adds amiably, "A Crantini, 
please." At 41, Tracy is the youngest 
in the crowd. Imagine a Canadian-
born Chinese princess, and you'll see 
Tracy. She does not own blue jeans, 
has never felt grass on her bare toes 
and as a child, bugged her sister by 
dressing Barbie in a mismatched 
outfit. We will never converr her to 
our beer- drinking ways. 
Tonight's pub activity is Canadian 
trivia. The tiebreaker question is 
asked. "Who was the first Canadian 
female Lieutenant Governor?" Gina 
clinches her team's win by knowing 
it is Pauline McGibbon. 
"How could you possibly get 
that?" asks Alison. 
"It's rather an obscure fact," notes 
Carol. 
"Easy," Gina replies, "she lived 
next door to my Aunt Jen, in 
Toronto." Gina is not only a gour-
met cook, she's smart too. 
In the morning Carol is up early, 
reviewing the Communist Manifesto 
and the Magna Carta. She takes a 
reading break to serve coffee tender-
ly laced with Bailey's Irish Cream to 
the sleepyheads upstairs. The aroma 
of freshly baked cinnamon buns 
from the Farmer's Market, picked up 
during Gina and Estelle's ?am power 
walk, envelops the house on this 
Saturday morning. 
A Saturday afternoon event is 
another WWW ritual. In the early 
90s it was a car rally, where each 
squad had a Polaroid and a list of ten 
"must have" Wild Women photos, 
including: in a police car, holding a 
live bunny, and rowing a boat. Later, 
the rally became a scavenger hunt 
where we retrieved items such as a 
valid passport, a shopping cart, and 
a tropical drink parasol. "What do 
you have up your sleeve for fun and 
games this afternoon?" Alison asks 
me. She won't have to wait long for 
the answer to that question. 
This year's Gabriola croquet 
match gets all the women laughing, 
since rule changes and cheating are 
part of the fun. We regroup on the 
log house deck to share stories and 
laughs. "Listen up," I command, 
sounding like the demanding high 
school teacher that I am, "every per-
son must tell her most poignant 
memory of Gabriola Island." 
The replies flow like a raging river: 
"Gin and tonic at the croquet 
match," "Dancing on board the 
Mary J," "Nancy's first kiss with 
Moustache-Man," "The Fall Fair," 
"Bathing in the outdoor claw-foot 
tub," "Lindy flying from Vancouver 
to fix the plumbing," "Leaving 
Estelle stranded on Tugboat Island," 
"Meeting the Gabriola Rude Boys in 
the White Hart," "Alison driving the 
'67 Comet in the Mardi Gras 
parade." The list goes on. 
My friends' reflections suggest 
that maybe it's neither the journey 
nor the destination that keep us 
returning to Gabriola Island year 
after year like the swallows to 
Capiscrano. The people and the 
memories are the real attraction, as 
well as the opportunity to create our 
own little piece of history each and 
every year. 
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Island Trip 
Yields a 
Win! 
Women's 
Rugby 
Dave Pearcey 
CSRW 
Premier: Douglas 63 
• 
James Bay Athletic Association 22 
The dormant Douglas offense final-
ly re-emerged as rhe Premier ream 
erupted for 11 tries in a resounding 
vicrory over JBAK Defense was 
apparenrly nor on anyone's mind in 
rhe first half, as Douglas ran in six 
tries over James Bays' four tries ro 
rake a 32-22 lead ar rhe break. 
The second half saw Douglas 
tighten up on defense ro shur our 
rheir opponenrs, while adding an 
additional 31 points ro rheir rota!. 
Forwards and backs meshed well 
rogerher ro play a wide-open, attack-
ing brand of rugby. Tanya Leigh, 
Carly Albisron, and Kelly Kitamura 
each scored rhree times ro lead rhe 
way. Captain Corinne Jacobsen 
scored rhe other two tries with 
Amber Cummings connecting on 
four conversions. Douglas awaits rhe 
first round of playoffs. 
Second Division: 
Douglas 5 Kamloops 29 
The barrie for first place wenr to 
Karnloops as rhey won convincingly 
in rhe rain and mud at Queens Park. 
Karnloops came out wirh inrensity 
making it 10-0 before Douglas 
could get settled. The Blues defend-
ed well for the rest of rhe first half, 
but rarely rhreatened rheir oppo-
nenrs' end of rhe field. The young 
and fit Okanagan team continued 
rheir assault in rhe second half and 
Douglas was down by 29 before cap-
tain Nicole Edgson scored rhe only 
points of rhe day for rhe home side. 
The Blues Second Division finished 
league play in rhird place. 
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Off-the-court: 
Polish shot-blocker Anna Rowinska 
Flash Gordon 
Sports Editor 
She's not used ro being rhe centre of 
attention even rhough she plays in 
rhe post for rhe women's basketball 
team. She's not rhe tallest player and 
post isn't even her natural position; 
but our Anna fmished third in rhe 
league in rebounds and averaged 
over three blocks a game. Two years 
ago her brother was a Royal, maybe 
ir will become a family tradition? 
What's ahead for this Hotel and 
Restaurant Managemenr student? I 
convinced her ro come in from 
Coquitlam to have a char about rhe 
season and whatever else I deemed 
ro be pertinent info. 
Subject: Anna Rowinska (sister of 
Carl Rowinski) 
Team: Women's Basketball 
Position: Post 
Height: 5'11" 
High school: Terry Fox, Poco 
OP: First and foremost, what's rhe 
deal wirh rhe post-game Wendy's 
ritual? 
Rowinska: It just started one game. 
We were all hungry and everyone 
loves Wendy's. We did it on one 
Friday night and rhen rhe Saturday. 
Mter rhat it just became a tradition. 
OP: You had a pretty awesome sea-
son, rhird in rebounds and over 
rhree blocks a game. Being a shot 
blocker is impressive since you're 
not the tal lest girl in rhe league. 
What's your secret? 
Rowinska: Since high school I 
learned ro time myself. I know 
when players are going ro rhe hoop 
and nor watching me. It's one of my 
rhings. Even ask rhe coaches. I 
sometimes do it roo much and ger 
fou led our. I just love doing it. It 
gives me a rush. 
OP: Planning on growing another 
inch for next season? 
Rowinska: I wish! But I'm pretty 
much staying where I am. I'll just 
have ro deal wirh being a small post. 
OP: What will bring your ream ro 
the next level? 
Rowinska: The returning core play-
ers. We have a good foundation 
wirh six of us coming back. Wirh 
scouring I rhink we'll improve a lot. 
OP: How do you stay motivated 
during a losing season? 
Rowinska: In high school, my team 
sucked so I'm used to it. I just want 
ro play basketball and as long as 
we're trying it doesn't matter. I don't 
really get discouraged. 
OP: Did you have a favourite team 
ro play against? 
Rowinksa: Kwanclen. I had one of 
my best games against rhem, like six 
or seven blocks. 
OP: Who is your favourite person 
ro play wirh? 
Rowinska: Mel (Trepannier). She's 
my height and my position. We 
have a lot of fun playing one on 
one. I love Mel! You can put rhat in. 
OP: Say you're stuck on a deserted 
island wirhout a basketball hoop or 
anyone shots to block, what do you 
do? 
Rowinksa: Probably sleep. 
OP: If you weren't playing basket-
ball what would you play? 
Rowinksa: Volleyball. I played bas-
ketball and volleyball in high 
school. I had rhe option ro play vol-
Ieyba!! in first year but I'm more 
inclined ro basketball. 
OP: Have you ever met Wilson, 
editor of rhe Wilson Section of rhe 
Orher Press? 
Rowinska: Yes. 
OP: Interesting. Onro orher ropics, 
black, pink or blue? 
Rowinska: Blue. 
OP: 99.3, 95.3, 101.1 , or rhar 
Mexican radio station? 
Rowinska: I'll have ro say 95 .3. 
OP: What are you going to dress up 
as for Hall owe' en? 
Rowinska: I don't dress up, I never 
do. 
OP: Aie you superstitious? 
Rowinksa: No. 
OP: If you were an animal, what 
would you be? 
Rowinska: I'll have ro get back ro 
you on rhat. 
OP: What sense would you choose 
Let's Have a Potential Lockout Every Year 
Ryan Jobb 
OP Contributor 
This years NHL playoff is shaping 
up ro be one of rhe most interesting 
in recent memory. The caliber of 
hockey should be the highest since 
rhe early 90s before expansion began 
ro affect rhe leagues skill level as well 
as the style of game played. 
Ironically, rhe same issue rhat strikes 
fear inro the heartS of hockey fans 
will be rhe reason for all rhis high 
flying action. 
If rhe players and owners cannot 
come rogerher and form a new col-
lective bargaining agreement, don't 
expect to be watching NHL hockey 
next season. Owners have anticipat-
ed a 0-4 lockout since rhe 98-99 
season, "when rhey put a $300 mil-
lion lockout fund in place. Since 
rhat time rhe owners have strategi-
cally signed players to conrracrs rhar 
expire at rhe end of rhis season. 
The rhinking being rhat some sort 
of salary cap will be in effect allow-
ing rhem ro sign similar talent for a 
cheaper price. You would hare ro be 
a team on rhe hook for a huge salary 
(e.g. Bobby Holik) not allowing 
yourself rhe flexibility ro sign orher 
players. If you're a GM who isn't 
going ro make rhe playoffs and your 
ream may not take rhe ice for over a 
year. What's rhe point of keeping 
aging players around? You might as 
well cash them in while they are still 
worth somerhing. Every playoff 
team is willing ro trade a couple 
prospects in order ro add a veteran. 
So now we have a majority of 
NHL talent fortifYing to rhe leagues 
top 16 teams. No one would have 
rhought ar rhe start of rhe season 
rhar rhere would be reams eoing in 
ro rhe playoffs wirh as much fire-
power as rhe Colorado Avalanche. 
But wirh all rhe player movemenr 
leading up ro rhe trade deadline 
seven or eight reams look ready ro 
rake on rhe 78 Canadians. 
It's not only rhe rop teams, rhere 
are some unusual suspects making 
moves. Nashville added scorer Steve 
Sullivan, Oilers picked up Petr 
Nedved and even rhe Habs went out 
and got Alexei Kovalev. When 
Montreal is making moves then you 
know something strange is going on. 
Two years ago when Monrreal was 
in the playoffs it seemed like Saku 
Koivu and bunch of no names. This 
year rhey can roll our guys like 
Zednik, Kovalev, Koivu, Ryder, and 
Ribeiro-nor roo shabby. 
The Eastern Conference, which is 
usually considered rhe weaker of rhe 
two, is stacked from one rhrough 
seven. Defending Stanley Cup 
champions, New Jersey Devils, ha~e 
not lost any players from last year's 
ream bur do nor look as if they will 
finish any higher rhen sixrh. Even if 
Scott Stevens returns ro rhe line up 
you would have ro consider them 
under dogs against Philly, Ottawa or 
evenT-Bay. When was rhe last rime 
rhe Devils were nor expected ro 
make ir out of rhe first round? The 
Senarors were considered rhe 
favorites at rhe starr of rhe year bur 
even rhey have bulked up ar forward 
(Bondra) as well as on defense 
(De Vries). 
The leagues rop reams are so com-
petitive rhar rhere are 11 reams still 
in rhe running for rhe Presidents 
trophy for having rhe most points in 
rhe regular season. Just look ar rhe 
star power rhar comes with a 
Phi lly/Derroir march up. Ir will get 
even better when Lang, Darsyuk, 
Primeau, and Roenick rerum from 
injuries. Let's nor forger rhe home 
town boys, rhey have added ro an 
already stellar lineup wirhour losing 
any warm bodies. I rhink the one 
rhing rhey are missing rhar would 
elevate rhem ro an elite ream is a 
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if you could only have one? 
Rowinska: Sight. I rhink it's rhe 
most important ro have. 
OP: Is Santa Claus real? 
Rowinska: Yes. In Polish Its 
Mikowaj. English doesn't have rhe 
right lerrer so ir sort of looks like 
how it's spelled. If someone knows 
Polish rhey are going ro laugh. 
OP: Favourite superhero? 
Rowinksa: Rogue, I like rhe movie. 
OP: What's in your future? 
Rowinska: If I go to university ir 
will eirher be rhe University of 
Alberta or Guelph. I've always been 
interested in travelling and rourism. 
I'm going ro Thailand rhis summer 
to work at a resort. 
OP: Aie you going to come back? 
Rowinska: I don't know. I rhink I 
have ro. 
OP: Am I less or more offensive in 
person? Would you even say I'm 
hunky? 
[No answer] 
power forward. A big, nasty, first 
line, 40-goal type of guy. Too bad 
they don't have someone like that 
for rhe playoffs. 
Some people may argue rhar ir 
doesn't matter how much talent is 
on the ice, if rhe reams decide ro 
play rhe trap rhe hockey will sti ll be 
rough ro watch. I don't think rhar 
will happen. Teams that play rhe 
trap are like boxer's who are afraid ro 
let rheir hands go because he rhey 
can't punch wirh rhe orher fighter. 
Wirh rhe majority of rhe playoff 
reams looking so powerful they 
should have the confidence ro 
forecheck and have players jump in 
ro rhe rush. Scoring has increased 
over rhe past monrh and so has 
rhe action. Hopefully rhis years 
playoffs sends a message ro rhe NHL 
and rhey realize how much better 
off their league would be with 
24-26 reams. 
••••••••• 
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SPORTS SHORTS NHL's Five Lowest Moments 
Flash's Weekly 
Five Fitness Tips 
• Tie your shoes, you'll live longer. 
• Avoid sports that require massive weight 
gain, for example Sumo Wrestling. 
• Focus on lifting with proper form. 
• See instructor for the proper form is for 
lifting weights then go to tip three. 
• Don't ear a full meal before exercise 
unless you want to see the meal again. 
Bollocks 
Flash Gordon 
Here's a list of proposed new reams in addition 
to badminton, basketball, baseball, golf, 
rugby, soccer, volleyball, and wrestling for the 
Douglas Royals: 
• Dwarf tossing-you don't even have to be a 
strapping athlete. Be light and aerodynamic, 
and you've got yourself a job! 
• Team heckling-finally the jackasses you 
know will have something to compere for! 
• Underwater hockey--don't laugh! Some 
people actually play this sport seriously. No 
really! 
• Bum fighting-no not really. But wouldn't 
you be pissed off if it were true? 
• Bobsledding-Jamaica can do it, why can't 
Douglas College?! 
• Synchronized hotdog eating-can't you tell I 
just wasn't trying for that one? Surely I could 
have come up with something better than syn-
chronized hotdog eating. 
• Beach volleyball!-I'm seriously praying for 
this one! 
Compiled By: 
CF Miley 
OP Columnist 
Brutal cheap shots are nothing 
new in NHL hockey. In light of 
the Berruzzi incident last week, 
we have compiled a list of the 
five worst moments in league 
history. The extent of Steve 
Moore's injuries will go a long 
way towards deciding where 
Todd Berruzzi's actions land him 
on future lists of NHL infamy. 
The following five hockey low-
lights were compiled from CBC 
Sports Online. 
1. Retaliatory hit begets All-
Star game 
Boston Bruins defenceman 
Eddie Shore was considered one 
of the roughest players of his era. 
On Dec. 12, 1933, in a game 
versus the Leafs, Toronto's King 
Clancy stood up Shore at the 
blue line as he was rushing up 
the ice with the puck. No penal-
ty was called. 
An irate Shore exacted revenge 
by slamming into Leaf winger 
Ace Bailey with a vicious hit 
from behind, sending the future 
Hall of Farner crashing headlong 
into the ice. 
Bailey suffered a fractured 
skull-onlookers said it sounded 
like a watermelon hitting pave-
ment-and never played again. 
A benefit game held the next 
year in his honour morphed 
into what is now the NHL All-
Star Game. 
OP Sports Editor, 
2. Rocket Richard's tomahawk 
and ensuing riots 
The longtime Hab set the stan-
dard for snipers with an eight-
point game in 1944. Few can 
forger his 14 All-Star selections 
or his 1961 Hall of Fame induc-
tion. But the fiery "Rocket" 
Richard may best be known for 
the riot he sparked. 
It stemmed from a March 13, 
1955, game in which Richard 
was given a march penalty for 
deliberately injuring Hal Laycoe 
-tomahawking him over the 
head with his stick-and punch-
ing linesman Cliff Thompson. 
Richard was later suspended for 
the rest of the season, causing an 
uproar amongst Habs fans, given 
Richard was leading the NHL in 
scoring and his ream was bar-
ding for first place. 
The following season, NHL 
president Clarence Campbell 
was pelted with eggs while 
attending a game between the 
Canadiens and Detroit at the 
Montreal Forum. The game was 
forfeited and the arena evacuated 
due to an our-of-control crowd 
that rook to the streets. A riot 
ensued, causing $500,000 in 
damage. 
3. Wayne Maki fractures Ted 
Green's Skull 
Imagine the worst stick-swing-
ing incident of the modern 
NHL era, complete with heavy 
wooden sticks and helmets 
nowhere in sight. 
Voila, you have Sr. Louis' 
Wayne Maki opposite "Terrible" 
Flash Gordon is looking for 
sports writers and opinionated 
sports fans to contribute news articles 
to the weekly Fall and Winter editions of 
The Other Press 
Submissions can be sent online to: 
dcsportseditor@yahoo.ca 
Handwritten articles can be dropped off in the 
mail slot of the OP office in the bowels of 
Douglas College. 
If you write it, we will print it 
letters and comments on previous articles are welcome* 
(subject to editing by glor~s leader Flash Gordon) 
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Ted Green of the Boston Bruins, 
circa 1969-70 m Onawa. 
In the midst of a pre-season 
game, Maki knocked Green 
down from behind. The larrer 
retaliated by slashing Maki, who 
hit the ice. Maki speared Green, 
who again sent Maki flying. The 
pair soon exchanged vicious 
slashes until Maki clubbed 
Green over the head, fracturing 
his skull. 
Green needed three major 
operations to save his life and 
had a steel plate inserted in his 
head. Maki was suspended for 
30 days and Green for 12 games 
when he returned to action one 
year later. Assault charges were 
filed against both players, who 
were later acquitted. 
4. Hunter ends Turgeon's play-
off run 
Dale Hunter could hurt an 
opposing ream on more than 
just on the score sheer. The 
winger was never one to shy 
away from the dirty side of 
hockey. When he retired from 
the game in March 2000, he was 
the only player in NHL history 
to record more than 300 goals 
and 1,000 points while still 
recording over 3,000 penalty 
minutes. 
Bur his brutal crosscheck on 
New York Islanders forward 
Pierre Turgeon in an April 1993 
playoff game was a black mark 
on his career. After Turgeon 
scored a playoff series-clinching 
goal, Hunter came in from 
behind and nailed the Islanders 
forward into the sideboards, sep-
arating Turgeon's shoulder. 
Hunter, then with the 
Washington Capitals, was given 
a rhen-NHL-record 21-game 
suspension. Turgeon missed six 
weeks of action and his Islanders 
exited during the conference 
finals. 
5. Marry McSorely slashes 
Donald Brashear 
Perhaps no other incident res-
onated in and our of hockey cir-
cles than Marry McSorley-
Donald Brashear incident of 
February 2000. 
McSorley, in the dying sec-
onds of a game between his 
Boston Bruins and Brashear's 
Vancouver Canucks, slashed the 
side of Brashear's head with his 
stick. When the blow was struck, 
Brashear fell backwards and 
slammed his head against the 
ice. Brashear, who had no mem-
ory of the incident, suffered a 
severe concussion. 
Outrage ensued and 
McSorley, who was suspended 
for 23 games, found himself on 
trial for assault with a weapon 
that October. The aging 
enforcer, who could have 
received an 18-month jail sen-
renee, was handed an 18-month 
conditional discharge. The only 
stipulation was that he couldn't 
play any sport where Brashear 
was on the opposing team. 
However, that condition really 
didn't marrer anyway. The 
17-year NHL enforcer, with 
two Stanley Cups to his name, 
never played another NHL 
game. 
march 17, 2004 
Canucks Corner 
CF Miley 
OP Columnist 
Let's get one thing 
straight right off the 
bat: Todd Berruzzi 
could throw that 
punch multiple times without 
knocking Steve Moore out again. A 
gloved punch, even one from a 
hulking 245-pound behemoth, will 
not KO a professional athlete with-
out several variables falling exactly 
into place. Bertuzzi's punch had to 
connect in exactly the right place, 
with Moore'S'"head tilting just so. 
With both players travelling forward 
on skates, the chances of duplicating 
that punch are thankfully miniscule. 
Before we jump to any conclu-
sions, and serve up yet another 
round of roast Bertuzzi for public 
consumption, let's look at what goes 
on nightly in the NHL. The puck is 
dropped. Two rugged wingers, each 
knowing their role on their team, 
eye each other with venomous 
looks. One nods, the other nods 
back, and both proceed to shed their 
sticks and gloves, grab hold, and 
start chucking 'em like a fat guy 
with fifty darts and a six-pack. The 
crowd leaps to their feet, and the 
game stops until the dispute is set-
tled. Fighting is an accepted practice 
in the NHL. Violence and intimida-
tion are nightly occurrences. 
This is not to say that what 
Bertuzzi did is OK, because it is not. 
It was a gutless move, he crossed the 
Classifieds 
Students advertise for &ee! 
For &ee student classi£eds up to 30 
words, email: 
the_editor57@hotmail.rom with your 
name, student number, desired section, 
and put "classified" in the subject line. 
Staff and Student Organizations 
Receive 50 percent off our Fast 
Cash Ad rate. 
Fast Cash Ads 3 lines 3 times fur $20 
(30 words max). Open rare of $5 per 
line. Enquiries: call our advertising 
manager at 604.525.3542. 
Pictures 
Classifieds pictures are $1 0 each 
printing for all of the above cate-
gories. The picture size is 3.5cm x 
2.5cm, black and white. 
When placing an ad please 
remember ... 
All ads must be received by 
Thursday to be published in the fol-
lowing Wednesday's paper. Check 
your ad for errors and please call or 
email our offioes to report any cor-
rections. To ensure the integrity of 
our student newspaper, we reserve 
the right to revise, reclassify, edit, or 
refuse your ad. 
••••••••• 
line, and he deserves to be punished. 
Did the punishment fit the crime? It 
was close, bur ·in my opinion, no. 
Given the precedent of horrible 
actions that have occurred in the 
NHL, Bertuzzi's hit may make my 
top ten, bur certainly not my top 
five worst infractions in NHL histo-
ry (see the related "NHI.:s Five 
Lowest Moments" in this edition of 
the Other Press). 
Ask "Terrible" Ted Green if get-
ting a two-handed slash with a 
heavy wooden stick to the tune of 
three surgeries on your brain was 
worse. Green ended up with a metal 
Before we jump to 
any conclusions let's 
look at what goes on 
nightly in the NHL 
plate in his head following the inci-
dent, and was never the same after-
wards. Those were different days 
with shorter seasons, granted, bur 
Wayne Maki received a 30-day sus-
pension for his tomahawk chop. 
For you rabid hockey funs out 
there, remember when Matt 
Johnson Boo-Kaboomed Jeff 
Beukeboom, intentionally knocking 
him out with a savage gloved fist in 
1998? That is the one incident I can 
recall that comes close to what 
Announcements 
Olympic First Aid 
Services 
First Aid/ CPR Courses 
• Courses tailored for Nursing and 
Medical students; 
• Residential Care Courses; 
• Emergency First Aid Course; 
• Standard First Aid Course; 
Automatic External Defibrillator 
Course; 
• AED Endorsements. 
All courses are offered at the New 
West Douglas College campus 
www.olympicfirstaid.com 
Phone: 604.420.1748 
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Bertuzzi did. Both did not involve 
swinging sticks, both did involve 
gloved punches with severe injuries 
to the opponent, and both were pre-
meditated. Johnson received 12 
games for his infraction. Matt 
Johnson was a known thug, who 
already had several suspensions for 
vicious play under his belt. Bertuzzi 
had the misfortune of being a rising 
star in the game. Replays of what he 
did ended up on Regis and Kelly, 
CNN, and countless other US TV 
shows. The NHL is worried about 
the court of American public opin-
ion, quite possibly the least knowl-
edgeable jury in the history of civi-
lized humanity. 
Pandering doesn't begin to 
address what the NHL is doing in 
this matter. Leaving the suspension 
open ended? Grow some balls, NHL 
league office. I believe that what 
Bertuzzi did was wrong. I believe 
that being suspended the remaining 
12 games of the regular season, plus 
the first round of the playoffs, 
would have sufficed. Maybe the sec-
ond round as well. The entire play-
offs? A bit stiff in my mind, but OK, 
he did an awful thing and maybe the 
league is finally going to crack down 
on cheap shots (not bloody likely, 
blood sells). Bur making Berruzzi 
plead for reinstatement before next 
season, if there is a season? Pah-
leese ... can you say, "waiting to see 
if the US television market to whom 
we wish to sell our sport is satisfied 
with the severity of the suspension, 
and if not, we'll extend it?" 
It's a mouthful, I know, but 
these are complicated Issues m 
complicated times. 
Automobiles 
Looking for 2001-2003 used car, in 
good condition contact me at 
speak2denny@yahoo.ca 
1993 Jeep Grand Cherokee. V-8, 
5.2 Litre. Automatic transmission. 
Red body, grey interior. Air cared. 
Bridgestone tires (200 1). Trailer 
package. Ski rack. One owner. 
No accidents. $5,200. 
604.525.1707 
Books 
Computers 
Celeron 1.8G system ($395) with 
stylish silver case, 256mb ram, 52x 
CD-ROM, 40GB hard drive, and 
floppy drive. P4 Celeron Upgrade 
($270) includes blue case, asus 
motherboard, 256MB RAM and 
Celeron 1.8GHz CPU. Please 
contact Andre @ 778.883.6805 
For Sale 
For Sale 
Home and Study Furniture 
Black study desk with 7 drawers 
$25 
Black dresser with gold trim and 
drawers $30 
2 Computer chair mats (protect 
carpet) $5 each 
Sectional Sofa with Hide-a-Bed 
and Lots of cushions $225 
The NHL is still trying to find a 
new network for the TV rights to air 
games on US television. ESPN and 
ABC, both owned by the same 
mega-media corporation , Disney 
(who also own the league's Anaheim 
Mighty Ducks), look to be out of 
the hockey business unless they can 
get the contract back for significant-
ly less dollars. Meanwhile, back at 
league headquarters, the NHI.:s head 
of discipline, Colin Campbell, is 
fielding a barrage of media requests. 
CNN (who can barely find 15 sec-
onds in their 24-hour news cycle to 
report on who wins the Stanley 
Cup) has a reporter stationed in 
Toronto awaiting the decision on 
Bertuzzi 's fate. Bertuzzi had the 
same chance of getting a fair suspen-
sion as I stand of getting laid at a 
DSU Pub Night in a hot pink cash-
mere sweater and ass-less chaps. It 
wasn't going to happen. 
I felt that Todd Benuzzi's press 
conference before last week's 
Minnesota game was honest and 
forthright. It didn't affect the length 
of his punishment, but I was glad to 
hear him publicly accept complete 
Sofa $65 
All furniture is used but in great 
shape 
Business/Cell call 604.562.6452 
Bed/Futon: Twin (single) bed, 
clean, includes box spring, $50. 
Metal Frame, add $25. Clean 
double futon and wood frame, 
converts to sofa, $75. Call 
604.939.1914 
Housing 
Female student seeks same as 
roommate. Lovely room for rent 
in apt. bldg. 
Room is fum. or unfurn. Near 
SkyTrain/bus/shops. Friendly 
neighbourhood. Must like ani-
mals. $380/month. 604.525.9881 
ROOM FOR RENT 
One private, unfurnished room in 
a two bedroom basement suite in 
Coquitlam (close to Brunette and 
Schoolhouse). It's one block from 
the 153/156 and up the street 
from 159/169. Asking 
$340/month rent(flat rate, all-
inclusive). Close to stores, restau-
rants, etc. 
Call604.529.1531 
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responsibility for his actions and 
apologize. Thankfully for Canuck 
fans, Brian Burke managed to bring 
in two snipers ar the trade deadline 
to help offSet the loss of Bertuzzi, 
Martin Rucinsky and Geoff 
Sanderson. 
Rucinsky has joined Naslund and 
Morrison in Bertuzzi's spot. 
Sanderson, in his second stint as a 
Canuck, will likely play with the 
Sedin twins when Henrik returns 
from a groin strain. Both players 
looked good in Vancouver uniforms 
this week, combining for five points 
in their first two games. 
It's been about as hectic a week for 
Canuck fans as I can ever recall. 
Expectations have been lowered 
around water coolers all over the 
city. Local emergency rooms are 
filled to the brim treating the 
injuries of bandwagon jumpers. 
This incident will either slam shut 
the Vancouver "window of opportu-
nity" for a Stanley Cup, or, it will 
galvanize the remaining players 
into single-minded force. You 
know which one I'm pulling for. 
Go 'Nucks. 
I Saw You 
You: tall, dark and handsome; fre-
quently surrounded by a flock of 
women; usually wearing a big 
medallion. 
Me: just a squirrel trying to get a 
nut. 
Services 
PRIVATE PIANO LESSONS 
I teach from Beginner to 
Intermediate 
Reasonable rate, and right here in 
the college. 
Ask for Lian @ 526.2649 or leave 
a message with your name and 
number. 
It's that time again. Tax returns 
only $25. Drop--off and pick-up at 
NW campus. Self-employed 
income may require additional 
charges. 
Call Millie at 604.255.0255. 
Wanted 
The Other Press positions 
currently available: 
Advertising Manager 
Sports Editor 
News Editor 
Send resume to: 
editor@otherpress.ca or drop off in 
RM 1020 of the New West 
campus. 
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